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X wins we fig the praiſes of a I 
God in his church, we are em- 1 
ployed in that part of worſhip which of | 
all others is the neareſt a-kin to heaven 7 


and it is pity, that this, of all others, ſhould _ 
Goſpel brings us nearer. to the heavenly 


- ſtate than all the former diſpenſations of 
God amongſt men: And in theſe laſt days 
of the Goſpel we are brought almoſt within 
ſight of the kingdom of our Lord; yet we 
are very much unacquainted with the Songs 5" a4 
af the New Jeruſalem, and voprattiſed 1 "Ir 
the work of praiſe. To ſee the dull in- 
diſſerence, the negligent and the thoughts 
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might tempt even a charitable obſerver to 
ſuſpect the ſerveney of inward religion: 


and it is much to be feared, that the minds 


of moſt of the worlhippers are abſent or un- 
® concerned. Perbaps the modes of preach- 
ing in the beft churches, {till want ſome 
degtoes of reformation 3 nor are the me- 
thods of prayer ſo perfect, as to ſtand in 
need of no correction or improvement: But 
ef all our religious ſolemnities, Pſalmody 
is the moſt unhappily managed: That very. 
action which ſhould elevate us to the moſt 
© delightful and divine ſenſations, doth not 
only flatten our devotion, but too often 
awake; our ' regret, and touches all the 
ſprings of uneaſineſs within us. | 


of them foreign to the ſtate of the New 
Teſtament, and widely different from the 
preſent circumſtanees of Chriſtians, Hence 


ſections are excited within us, and our 
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- aſſembly, while the Pſalm is on their lips, 
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hzve been long convinced, that one 
great occaſion of this evil ariſes from the 

matter and words to which we confine all 
© our ſongs. Some of them are almoſt op- 
polite to the ſpirit of the goſpel: Many 


it comes to paſs, that when ſpiritual af- 


ſouls are raiſed a little above this earth in 


on a ſndden in our aſcent toward heaven, 


| When we are juſt entering into an evan- 


. goſpel preſented in the brighteſt figures 


and even under the Old Teſtament is beſt 


r R ET ACE. „ 


the beginning of a Pſalm, we are checked 


by ſome expreſſions that are moſt ſujted 
to the days of Carnal Crdinances, and fi _ 
only to be ſung in the Worldly Sanftuary. 


gelic frame, by ſome of the glor ies of the 


of Judaiſm, yet the very next line perhaps 
which the clerk parcels out unto vs, hath 
ſomething in it ſo extremely Jewiſh and 
cloudy, that darkens our fight of Gd 
the Saviour. Thus, by keeping too cloſe 
to David in the houſe of God, the vail of 
Moſes is thrown over our hearts. While | 
we are kindling into divine love by the 
meditations of the /oviang-kindurſs of Gods 
and the multitude of his tender mercies; with- 
in a few verſes, ſome dreadful curſe againſt 
men is propoſed to our lips; that Cod 
would add iniquity unto their iniguiiy, nor 
let them come into his righteouſneſi, but blot 
them out of the book of the living, Plal. 
Ixix, 26—28. which is ſo contraty to the 
new commandmefit of leving our enemies ; 


Az. 


A PREFACE 
_ accounted for, by referring it to the ſpirit 
_ of prophetic vengeance. Some ſentences 


_-of the Pſalmiſt, that are expreſlive of the 
ber eee noted <a 


8 eumſtances of our lives, may compoſe our 


| ſpirits to ſeriouſneſs, and. allure us to a 
ſweet retirement within ourſelves ; but we 
meet with a following line, which ſo pe- 
_ euliarly belongs but to one action or hour 
of the life of David or of Aſaph, that 
breaks off our ſong in the midſt ; and our 
conſciences are affrighted, leſt we ſhould 


ſpeak a falſehood unto God: Thus the 
powers of our ſouls are ſhdcked on a ſud- 


den, and our ſpirits ruffled, before we have 
time to reflect that this may be ſung only 
as A biſtory of ancient ſaints; and, per- 


hape, in ſome inſtances, that ſalvo is bardly | 


ſufficient neither: Beſides, it almoſt always 
ſpoils the devotion, by breaking the uni- 
form thread of it: For while our lips and 
our hearts run on ſweetly together, ap- 
plying the words to our own caſe, there is 
ſomething of divine, delight in it; but at 
once we are forged to turn off the appli- | 
cation abruptly, and our lips ſpeak nothing 
but. the beart of David. Thus our own 
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hearts are as it were forbiddeng 
of the ſong, and then the 
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plied in the writings of the New. Teſta* 


PREFACE 1 
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worſhip grow dull of mere — tte. 
Many miniſters, and many private Chriſ- 


tians, have long groaned under this incon- 


venience, and have wiſhed, rather than 


attempted, a reformation : At their impor - 


tunate and repeated. requeſts, I have for 
ſome years paſt devoted many hours of 
leiſure to this ſervice. Far be it from m 


thoughts to lay aſide the book of Pſalms in 


public worſhip ; few can pretend ſo great 
a value for them as myſelf : It is the moſt 


noble, moſt devotional and divine collec- 
tion of poeſy: and nothing can be ſup- 
poſed more proper to raiſe a pious ſoul to 


heaven, than ſome parts of that book; 
never was a piece of experimental divinity 
ſo nobly written, and fo juſtly reverenced - 
aud admired : But it muſt be acknowledged 


 Rilly that there are a thouſand lines in it 


which were not made for a church in our 


days to aſſume as its on: There are alſo 
many deficiences of light and glory, which 


our Lord Jeſus and his apoſtles have ſup» . 


ment ; And _ with this NA * 
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vill ; 
compoſed theſe Spiritual Songs, which are 
now pre to the world. Nor is the 


attempt vain- — or preſuming; for in 
reſpect of clear evangelical knowledge, The 
leaſt in the kingdom of heanen'is gener 4 3 
"OC yew 4 * xi. 11. 


Now let me givea a account of the 
following compofures. 

The greateſt part of them are  ſoited to 
the general ſtate of the Goſpel, and the 
moſt common affairs of Chriſtians :; I hope 
here will-be very few found but what may 
properly be uſed in a religious aſſembly, 
and not one of them but may well be adapt. 
ed to ſome ſeaſons either of private or pub. 
lie worſhip. The molt frequent tempers 

and changes of our ſpirit, and conditions 
.of our life, are here copied, and the 
breathings of our piety expreſſed accord- 
ing to the variety of our paſſions, our love, 
our fear, our hope, our deſire, our ſorrow, 
our wonder, and our joy, as they are re- 
fined into devotion, and act under the in- 
fluence and conduct of the bleſſed Spirit 3 
all converſing with God the Father Y ibe 
eu and living way of acceſs to the throne. 
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even ihe perſon and the mediation of our 
Lord Jeſus Chriſt: To him alſo, even to. 


. the Lamb that was lain and now. lives, 1 


have addreſſed many a ſong; ſor thus doth 


YZ the holy ſcriptures inſtruct and teach us 


to worſnip, in the various ſhort patterns of. 
Chciſtian plalmody deſcribed in the Re- 
velations. I have avoided the more obſcure 
and controverted points of Chriſtianity, 
that we might all obey the direction of the 


| word of God, and ſing his praiſes with un- 


derftanding, Pal. xlvii. 7. The conten- 
tions and diſtinguiſhing words of ſects and 
parties are ſeeluded, that whole aſſemblies 
might aſſiſt at the harmony, and different 
churches join in the ſame * without 
offence, _ 

If any expreſſions ; occur to the reader S 
that favour of an opinion different from 
his own, yet he may obſerve, theſe are 
generally ſuch as are capable of an exten» 


ive ſenſe, and may be uſed with, a, cha- 


ritable latitude, I think it is moſt agree 
able, that what is provided for public 
{mging, ſhould give to ſincere conſciences 
as little diſturbance as poſſible. However, 


| Where any unpleaſing word is found, he 
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that leads the worſhip may ſubſtitute a bet 
ter ; for (bleſſed be God) we arè not con- 


fined to'the words of any man in our pub. 
lic ſolemnities. 


The whole book is Aer i in four ſorts 


of metre, and fitted to the moſt common 
tunes. I have ſeldom permitted a ſtop in 
the middle of a line, and ſeldom left the 
end of a line without one, to comport a 


little with the unhappy mixture of reading 


and ſinging, which cannot preſently be re- 
Formed, The metaphors are generally ſunk 
to the level of vulgar capacities. I have 
Amed at eaſe of numbers, and ſmoothneſs 
_ of ſound, and endeavoured to make the 
ſenſe plain and obvious, If the verſe ap- 
pears ſo gentle and flowing as to incur the 
cenſure of feebleneſs, I may honeſtly 'af- 


firm, that ſometimes it coſt me labour to 


make it ſo. Some of the beauties of poeſy 


are neglected, and ſome wilfully defaced; 


Fhave thrown out the lines that were too 


ſonorous, and have given an allay to the 
. jeſt a more exalted turn of thought 

or language ſhould darken or diſturb the 
devotion of the weakeſt ſouls. But hence 


it comes to pals, that I have been forced 


ay tf We ne ny an ent es i ie SIE 
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in the firſt impreſſion of it, though the 


ed 
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to lay aſide many Hymns after they were 
finiſhed, and utterly exclude them from this 


volume, becauſe of the bolder figures. of 
| ſpeech that crouded themſelves into the 


verſe, and a more. unconfined variety of 
numbers, which I could not eaſily reſtrain. 
Theſe, with many other divine and mo- 


ral compoſures, are now printed in a ſe- 


cond edition of the poems intitled Hora 


Tyricæ e for as in that book I have endea- 
voured to pleaſe and profit the politer part 


of mankind, without offending the plainer 
ſort of Chriſtians, ſo in this it has been my - 
labour to promote the pious entertainment 
of ſouls truly ſerious, even of the meaneſt 
capacity, and at the ſame time (if poſſible) 
not to give diſguſt to perſons of richer ſenſe _ 
and nicer education; and I hope, iin the 
preſent volume, this end will appear to be 
purſued with much greater happineſs than 


world aſſures me the former has not much 
reaſon 1 to 2 Fr 


The whole i is divided i into ese Books. 
ps the Firſt, I have borrowed the ſenſe 
and much of the form of the Song from 


$ -— 
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ſome particular portions of ſcripture, and 
have paraphraſed moſt of the doxologies in 
the New Teſtament, that contain any 
thing in them pecutiarly Evangelical; aud 
many parts of the Old Teſtament alfo, 
that have a reference to the times of the 
Meſſiah. In theſe I expect to be often 
cenſured for a too religious obſervance of 
the words of ſcriptire, whereby the verſe 
is weakened and debaſed, according to the 


judgment of the critics ; But as my whole 


dieſign was to aid the devotion of Chri- 
+ Rtians, ſo more eſpecially in this part: And 


J am ſatisfied 1 ſhall hereby attain two 
ends, namely, aſſiſt the worſhip of all ſe- 


rious minds, to whom the expreſſions of 


ſcripture are cver dear and-delightful, and 


&  *' gratify the taſte ar4 inclination of thoſe 
who think nothing muſt be ſung unto God 


but the tranſlations of his own word. Yet 
you will always find in this paraphraſe dark 
expreſſions onlightened, and the Levitical 
ceremonies and Hebrew farms of ſpeech 
changed into the worſhip of the goſpel, 
aud explained in the language of our time 


and nation; and what would not bear ſuch 
an alteration is omitted and laid aide. A. 


ſe 


Ixzr act af. 


ter this Manner ſhould 1-rejoice to ſee 2 


good part of the book of Pſalms ited fur; 
the uſe of our churches, and David con- 
verted into a Chriſtian: But becauſe E 
cannot perſuade others to attempt this glo- 
rious work, I have ſuffered myſelf to be 


perſuaded to begin it, and have through 


Divine goodneſs already Le. papa ba 
through. 9 ' 


The Second” Park conlfiſts of es th 


whoſe form is of mere human compolure ; 
but I hope the ſenſe and materials wilt 


aways appear divine. Imight have brought, - | 


ſome text or other, and applied it to the 
margin of every verſe, if bis method had 
been. as uſeful-as Ir was ealys If there be 
any poems in this books that are capable of 
giving delight ro perſons of a more retined' 
taſte and polite” education, perhaps they 
may be found- in this part; but except 
they lay afide the humour of criticiſm 
and enter into a devout frame, every ode 
here already deſpairs of pleaſing. I con- 
feſs myſelf to have been too oſten tempted 
away from the more ſpiritual deſigns I pro- 


poſed; by ſome gay and flowery expreſſions; 


wer Edt A E. 
that gratified the fancy; the eb images 
too often prevailed above the fire of divine 
affeQion, and the light exceeded the heat: 
Let, I hope, in many of them the reader 
will find, that devotion dictated the ſong, 
and the head and hand were nothing but 
Interpreters and ſecretaries to the beart: 


_ Nor is the magnificence or boldneſs of the 
figures comparable to that divine licence - 


Which is found in the eighteenth and ſixty- 


eighth Pſalms, ſeveral chapters of Job, and 


other poetical parts of ſcripture : And in 


this reſpect I may hope to eſcape the re- 


proof of thoſe who pay a larres reverence 
to the __ Bible.” * 


1 have prepared the Third Part only for 


he celebration of the Lord's ſupper, that, 
in imitation of our bleſſed Saviour, we may 
ſing an Hymn after we have partaken of 


the bread and wine. Here you will find 


ſome. paraphraſes of ſcripture and ſome 
other compolitions. - There are above an 


hundred hymns. in the two former parts, 
that may very properly be uſed in this 
ordinance; and ſometimes perhaps appear 


more ſuitable than any of theſe lat ; But 


there are expreſſtons generally uſed intheſe 


j we rf , at aim. ie . Eo oo 
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which confine them only to the table of 


the Lord? and therefore I have diſtinguiſh- | 


| ed and fet them by themſelves, 


If the Lord, who inhabits the praiſes 
of Iſrael, ſhall "refuſe to ſmile upon this 
attempt for the reformation of pſalmody 
amongſt the churches, yet I humbly hope 


that his bleſſed Spirit will make theſe com- 
| Poſures uſeful to private Chriſtians ; and if 


they. may. but attain the honour of being 
eſteemed pious meditations, to aſſiſt the de- 
vout and retired ſoul in the exerciſes of 


love, faith, and joy, it will be a valuable 


compenſation: of my labours: My heart 
ſhall rejoice at the notice. of it, and my 
God ſhall: receive the glory. This was mx 
hope and vow: in the firſt publication; and 


r is now my duty to acknowledge to Him 


with thankfulneſs, how uſeful He has 
made theſe compoſitions already, to the 
comfort and edification of ſocieties and of 
private perſons: And upon the ſame grounds 
1 have a berter proſpect, and a bigger hope 
of much more ſervice to the church, by 
the large improvements of this edition, if 
the Lord who dwells in Zion ſhall favour 
it with his continued bleſſing. 
B 1 


3 ſes of the Plalm or Hymn that is to be ſung, 


wi 1 ·˙· r ACHE. 


- Note, In all the longer Hymns, end in une 
thy ide ſnor ter, there are ſe veral ſtanzat inelud - 
ed incrotchets thus {  ] 5 which ſtanzas may 
be left out in ſinging, without diſturbing the 
ſenſe. Thoſe parts are alſo included in ſuch 
crotchets, which contain words too poetical 
for meaner underſtandings, or too-particular 
for whole congregations to ſing, But after 
all, it is beſt in public Pſalmody for the mi- 

- Hilter to chooſe the particular parts and ver- 


; rather than to leave it to the judgment or ca- 
N dun determination of lum that nenn 


Nate, Swe the hatt edition of this hook, 
* Author has finiſhed; what he hath fo long 
- promiſed, namely, The Rſulms of Davin im- 
_ Jated-in the language vf the New Teſtament ; 
Which the world has received with approba- 
tion, by the ſale of ſome thouſands in a year's 

time. It is-preſumed that book, in conjunction 
With this, may appear to be fuch a ſufficient 
proviſion for Pfalmody, as to anſwer molt oc 
vaſions of the Chriſtian's life: And, it an au- 
_ thor's own opinion may be taken, he eiteems 
it the greateſt work he ever has publiſhed, or 
ee Gs bay enen 5 
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A new ſon to the Lamb tar e 
e Rev. v. 6, 8, 9=—12, : 


1 * HOLD the glories of the wk: 
Amidft his Father's throne : 
Prepare new honours for his name, 
And ſongs before unknown. - 


2 Let elders worſhip at his feet, A 

The church adore around, + ©. 
Win vials full of odours Cf weet, . _— 

And harps of ſweeter found. 7 © 9 

3 Thoſe are the prayers of the anne 8 

WT And theſe the hymns they raiſe 5 * 

* Jeſus is kind to our . bo — * 

. He loves to —9 our * 3 

„ by a _— 
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4 {Eternal Father, who ſhall look 
Into thy ſecret will ? 
Who but the $0n ſhall take that book 
Aud open every mg RET os 
He hall Falg1 decrees, . 
* The Son 1 it well; 
Lo in his kand the ſov'reign keys 
Of heav'n, and death, and hell 11 


6 Now to the Lamb that once was ſlain 
Be endle(s bleſſings paid; 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 
For ever on thy head. 


2 Thou haſt redeem'd our ſouls with blood, 
Is Haſt Tet the priVners free? 
Haſt made us kings * prieſts to God, 
And we mall reign with thee. 


B The worlds of nature and of grate 
Are put beneath thy pow'r; . 
Then thorten theſe dela aying g days, 
” Ang bring the promis'd hour. 985 


"HYMN u. K. . 


The deity and humanity of Chriſt, John i t, 
. 14. and Col. i. 16. and Eph; iii. 9, 10 
REthe blue heav'ns were ſtretch'd abroad 
From everlaſting was the word; 
With God he was, the Word was God, 
And muſt divinely be ador'd. 


2 By his own pow'r all things were + made 
Ry him ſupported all things ſtand 93 
He is the 77 creation's r | 
A os ls fly at his comment. 


9 


Book kJ HYMN It. 


3 Ere ſin was born, or Satan fell, 
He led the hoſt of morning ſtars ; 
(Thy generation who can tell, 
Or count the number of thy years?) 


4 But lo, be leaves thoſe heav'nly forms; 
Phe Word deſcends and dwells in clay, 
That he may hold converſe with worms, 

Preſs'd in ſuch feeble fleſh as they. 


s Mortals with joy beheld his face, 
T h? eternal Father's only Son: | 
How full of truth! how full of grace l. 
When thro” his eyes the godhead ſhone 3 
6 Archangels leave their high abode, - 
To learn new myſt'ries here, and tell 
The loves of our deſcending God, 
The glories of Immanuel. 


HYMN Ht. (MJ... 
The nativity F Chrift, Luke i. 30, Kc. Luke 
„ ] at 33 | 


* 


r EHOLD, the grace appear, | 
1 The promiſe is fulflil'o ; 2 4 
ary; the wondrous virgin bears, 15 
x : And Jeſus'is the child.” EW 
1 2 [The Lord, the higheſt Cod, 


Call, him hig only Song, F | 
He bids him rule rhe lands abroad, © 
And gives him David's chrone * 


2 Der jacob ſhall he reg xt a 
With a peculiar ſway ;- . 
The nations ſhall-his grace obtain ® 


4 HYMNV, [Bookf. 


4 To bring the glorions neẽ s 
A heav'nly form appears _ 1 
He tells the ſhepherds of ir Jon, 1 
And baniſhes their fears. © 100 
© Go, humble ſwains,“ faid he, 
o David's city fly 
© The promis'd infarir, wt te-, 
Datz in a manger tie. 7 


6 With looks and hearts 8 
© Go viſit Chriſt your king; WW 
And ſtraight a flaming troop was ſeen ; 
The thepherds heard them ings * 
7 * Gloryto God on hight i | | + 
© And heav'nly peace on earth: 3 
Sood-will to men, to angels joy, 
At our Redeemer's birth! 


8 [In worſhip ſo divine 
et (aints.employ their tonpues, 
WI the celeſtial hoſts We join, 5 
And loud repeat their ſongs. | 
9s * Glory to God on high! :; | ˖ 
© And heav'nly peace on earth; | 
Good. will to men, 10 angels joy, 
At our Redeemer s birth. J 


HIYMN IV. referred to Palm . 


„ 3.1049). .@ 
 Submiſ on to affiittive providences, Job/i i. 20+ 


B as from the earth we * 5 
and crept to life at ſirſt; 


We to the earth return again, os ol; 
And mingle with our duſte 


4 , M7 
* 1 


474 


* 
f 


| Book) HYMN VI. 


* 2 The dear delights we here enjoy, - 
” Ang fyndly call our own, + 

Are but ſhort favours borrow'd _ 
To be repaid anon. 


83 Tis God that lifts our comforts high, 
{ Or ſinks them in the grave; 

le gives, and (bleſſed be his name!) 

1 5 IA . 


4 Peace, all our angry — HAIDAT * 
Let each rebellious ſigh 7 
Be ſilent a8his ſov'ceign „ py 
And ewry murmur die. 


5 If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, | 
Its praftes hall be ſpread; 5 
And we'll adore the juſtice too 
That ſtrikes our comforts dead. 


ir MN vl. cc. *. 4 
Triumph over death, Job xix. 1 


t CAT: God. I own thy ſentence juſt y 
And nature muſt decay: 


I yield my body to the duſt. 
To dwell with fellow- clay. | 
2 Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave, 
| trample on the tombs : * 
My Aus, my kedeemer liyx es, 
y God, my Saviour comes. 


20 3 The mighty Conq'ror ſhall WP 4 
1 High on a royal feat, -,.+M 
; And death, the laſt of all his * | 


Lie vanquilt'd at his foet- , 


9 — — — 4 — 
. —— Vue re oo 


4 Tho! greedy worms devour my ſkin, 


* = — * Jon 5 A * 
— 
. ˙ ee 
A * " a 2 * 
7 I £ 
= 


4 Ho! ye that pant for living fireams, | [7 


3 HYMN VII, e 


Fs 


And gnaw my waſting fleſh, - 
When God ſhall build my bones again, 
He clothes them all afreſh: 


5 Then ſhall I ſee thy lovely face © 
With ſtrong immortal eyes, 
And feaſt upon thine unknown grace 
With pleaſure and ſurprife. * 


* H YMN VII. [C. M.] 


The invitation »f the a or = od 
Rs lakes 2. lv. ves 1 


2] Erevey ev'ry mortal ear attend, 5 


And ev'ry heart rejoice; _ 
The trumpet of the goſpel . 1 
With an inviting voice. "I" 


* 


2 Ho l all ye hungry tarvin AY 


T hat feed upon the win 
And vainly ſtrive with earthly n 
'To fill an empty mind. 


3 Eternal wiſdom has prepar d 1 0 
A ſoul-reviving feaſt, „„ 
And bids your longing appetites r 0 
The rich proviſion taſte. | 


And pine away and die; 
Here you may quench your raging wurf, 
: With ſprings that vever dry. 4 9 
5 Rivers of love and mercy here e it 
In a rich ocean join; J 


Salvation in abundance flows, 26 8 % E 
Like floods Twit and wine. 2 


6 tre peridugg and naked poor, - 

Who work with mighty pain 
To weave a garment of your own, 

That wili not hide your fin ; 


5 Come naked, and adorn your ſouls + 
| A In robes prepar*d by God, | 


* 
. 3, 
- 

AÞ 
% 


Wrought by the labours of his Son, 
And dy'd in his own blood. 


s Dear God! the treaſures of thy love 
Are everlaſting mines, 
; Deep as our helpleſs migries are, 
9 And boundleſs as our fins ! 


1 9 The happy gates of goſpel-grace 
Z Stand open night and day: 
Lord, we are come to ſeek ſupplies, 
And drive our wants away. 


HYMN VIII. Cc. M. 0 
Tie ſafety and Protection of the church, 
| Iſa. xxvi 16. | 
Z How honourable is the place 
Where we adoring ftand ; 
Zion, the glory of the earth, 
And beauty of the land! 


2 Bulwarles of mighty grace defend. 
The city where we dwell ; | 
The walls, of ffrong ſalvation — 5 
Defy th' aſſaults of hell. 


3 Lift up the everlaſting gat 
The doors wide open 5 


Enter, ye nations that obey 
The ſtatutes of our kivgs - 


„ u» u (Boot, | 


4 Here ſhall you taſte unmingled joys, 
And live in perfect peace; - , © 
You that have known r name, 
And ventur'd on his grace. 
5 Truſt i in the Lord, for ever truſt, 
a And baniſh all your fears: 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, | 
| Eternal as his years 


6 What tho' the rebels dwell on high, 
His arm ſhall bring them low: 
Low as the eaverns of the grave 

Their lofty heads hall boW. 


7 On Babylon our feet ſhall tread | 

In that rejoicing hour; 1 
The ruins of her walls ſhall pread © Wet. 
A pavement for the por. | 


HYMN IX. C. M.] 
The promiſes of the copenant of grace, 
Il lv. * — 0 52255 Kitt. 1. Micah vi 


— —— — — 


— 
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vii. 12. 
5 Ezek. xxxvi. 25, &c. 
1 IN. vain we laviſh out our livres 
1 To gather empty wind; TT IS 
HZ The choiceſt bleſſings earth can n 
| Will ſtarve a hungry mind. 


3 Come. and the Lord ſhall feed our b 1 
- With more ſubſtantial meat; 
With, ſuch as ſaints in glory love, | 
With ſuch as angels eat. 


3 Our God will ewry want fopply, 
ad fill our hearts with peace; 
== Fe gives by cov'nant and by a 
4 The riches e 8383 


a 


9 
* 
is 
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Book 1] HYMN ix. 9 


4 Come, and he'll cleanſe our ſpotted ſouls, 
8 | And waſh away our ſtains, 
F the dear fountain that his Sou. 

Pour'd from his dying veins. 


3 [Our guilt ſhall vaniſh all away, 
Tho black as hell before; 

Our G6ns ſhall fink beneath the ſea, 

And ſhall be found no more. 


| 6 And left pollution ſhould o'erſpread 
| Our inward pow'rs again, | 
Ta Spirit-thall-bedew our ſouls 


Like purifying rain.] 


7 Our heart, that flinty ſtubborn thing, 
That terrors cannot move, | 
That fears no threat'nings of his . 
Shall be diſſolv'd by love: 


8- Or he can take the flint away, 
That would not be refind, 
And from the treaſures of his grace 3 ad | 
Beſtow a ſofter mind. hh ' 


9 There ſhall his ſacred Spirit dwell, 55 
And deep engrave his law; * 
And ev'ry motion of our ſouls | +. - - 
To ſwift obedience dra. _— 
10 Thus will he pour ſalvation down, 75 
And we ſhall render praile ;' . 
We the dear people of hislove, + © + 
And he our "Gag * Hs grace. bo ET 


- 


"TY enn =D 1 


7255 HYMN X. rs. "= 
The pleſſednefi of goſpel times :, or, the revela- 
on of Chriſt to Zews and Gentiles, 
Iſa. v. 2, 710. Matt. xiii. 16, 17. 
x OW beauteous are their feet 
Who ſtand on Zion's hill} - 


Who hring ſalvation on their cane * 
And words of peace reveal! 


7 


— So 
c 2 
* 2% >. . 3 PF. 1 
„ Ls = . 
. „ 3 
* ” * 


2 How charming is their 1 on 
_ Ho ſweet the tidings are! 
_ c Zion, behold thy Saviour-King, _ | 
_ reigns and triumphs here. 


i 2 5 . How happy are Our ears of aids 7 
_: That hear this joyful found, - | 

* Which kings and prophets waited for, . 
And ſought, but never fone! - n 3 


prophets and oy 0 d it long, 
Bur dy'd without the fight! 


The watchmen join their voice, 

And tuneful notes employ ; r 

Jeruſalem breaks forth in ſongs, F 
And deſerts learn the jop 


. 0 The Lord makes bare his arm N 
Throꝰ all che earth abroad: 1 

r ev'ry nation no behold * 

T holy Saviour and their Cod. | 


: 


y | 4 
ri. zue 1 and carnal 1 Wen 
=== #kumbled? or, the ſovereignty * I 
Luke &. 21, 22. | * | * 1 


T2 E REwas an hour dien Chr iſt gcheied, 


And ſpoke his joy in words 2 1 3 
Father, I thank thee, might 


Lord of the earth, and hea — fhad. 


2 + I thank thy ſov'reign pow'r add love, 
* That'crowns my doctrine with ſucceſs ; 
And makes the babes in knowledge learn 


v The heights, and e and 3 of | 
grace. 


"+. 


3 But all this glory ies conceal'd | '. 
© From men of prudence and of with" | 
The prince of darkneſs blinds their 
6 And their own pride reſiſts the light. 


43 Father, tis thus, becauſe thy my 

« Choſe and 6rdain'd it ſhould be ſo; 
© Tis. thy delight 1? abaſe the proud, 

And lay the haughty ſcorner low, 


3 © There's none can know the Father right, 
« But thoſe that learn it from the Son; | 

© Nor can the Son be welkreceiv'd 

But where the Father makes hi wou. 


6 \, Then let our ſouls adore our. God, . 
That deals his graces as he _—_ ER 
© Nor gives to mortals an account 3 
Or of his actions, or decrees." 2 
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HY MN. XII. Cc. N . 


1 Free grace in revealing Chriſt, Luke X- 21. 


1e the man of conſtant grief, 
A mourner all his days; 
His Spirit once rejoie'd aloud, | 
And turn'd his joy to praiſe: 1 


Father. I thank thy wow — 4 
* That hath reveabd thy Son 
1 To men unlearn'd ; and to babes 
_ + Has made thy goſpel known. 


3 © The myſtries of redeeming race 
| _ + Ave hidden from the wife: 

While pride and carnal rea 2% ning } join * 5 

T0 ſwell and blind their eyes 

4 Thus doth the Lord of neav'n and e 

55 His great decrees fulfil; 
And orders all his works of grace e 

- By his own ſow'reign uy A 


„ * HYMN XIII. Ts . 1 


The Soi of God incathate_: a or, "The tithe and 
| * kingdom A Chriſt, Ifaiah ix. 2, 6, 7- 


HE land that long in darkneſs. lay, 
Now have beheld a heay'nly lightg 
"a that at in death's cold ſhade, 
Are bleſs'd with beams divinely bright, 


2 The virgip's e Son is born; 
Behold th' expected child appear! 

_ What ſhall his names or tit « be' 5 
he Wonderful, the Counſellor © 


11 HYMN XIII. 


| Bare a7MN —_ 4 


3 [This infant is the mighty God. "iy 
3 to be ſuckled and ador'd ; 1 56 
TH; eternal Father, Prince of Feace, 
The Son of David, and his Lord. * 


4 The government of earth and eas 
Upon his ſhoulder ſhall be laid; 


His wide-dominions ſhall — a 
And honours to his name be paid. 
; Jeſus, the holy child, ſhall ſit 


High on his father David's throne 3 
1 "Shall cruſh/his foes beneath his feet, 


And teign to ages yet unknown. 


Hu xiv: fü M.) 


The 2 of faith : or, Chriſt's unchange: 
able love, Rom. viil. 33, Ke. 
105 'HO ſhall the Lord's ele& condernn ? 
| is Gol that juſtifies their Ts 
And mercy, like a mighty ſtream, | 

Oer all their fins divinely rolls. 

2 Who ſhall adjudge.the ſaints to hell? 
'Tis Chriſt that ſuffer'd in their ea; 
26 the.ſalyation to fulſih e 

ehold him riſing from the dead! 

3 He lives ! He lives, and fits above, 

For ever interceditg there? 

8 Who ſhall divide us from his love: ? 

Or what ſhould tempt us to depuis |. oY 
w Shall | perſecution, - diſtreſs. „ 
Famine, or Hvord be nakedneſs ? 70 ö 
2 hath Jov'd 1 us bears us hr 
* * us more * * N. i 


* 
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14 HYMN XV. * 


Faith hath ag overcoming pow'r, 
It triumphs in the dying hour : 
Chriſt is our life, our joy. our 2 
Nor can we fink with ſuch'a prop.” - 


6 Not all that men on earth can do, kar”) 
Nor pow'rs en high. nor powers A 
Shall cauſe his mercy to remove. | 

Or wean our hearts from Chriſt ou love. | 


HYMN. XV. CL. .) 


Our 'own weakneſs, and Chriſt our 2 
; 2 Cor. Xil« 7,9, 0. 22 


E T me but hear my Saviour ſay, 
4 Strength ſhall be equal to thy Gays ; 
Then 1 rejoice in deep dittreſss, 
Leaning on all-fifficient o_ 


Y 2 I glory in infirmity, ©. 
That Chrilt's own pow r may reſt Godin me 3 
When I am weak, then am I ſtrong; 
Grace is my ſhield, and Chriſt my eng- 


3 I can do all things, ot tan ber 
All fuff'rings, if 7 my Lord be there: 
Sweet pleaſures mingle with the pains, 
While his left hand my head ſuſtains. 


4 But if the 1 ord be once withdrawn, _ 
And we attempt the work alone, 

: When new temptations ſpring and riſe, 
0 We find how great our weakneſs Is. 


| 5 So Samſon, when Ins hair was loft, A 2 
Met the Philiftines to his coſt; / | 

_ Shook his vain hmbs, with ſad crprie, 
Made feeble , * * bix eyes. 


we 


Book I.) HY MN XVIL 15 


3 Bleſs? vd he that comes to wretched r men 


HYMN 'Xv1., lc MJ 


od. Hoſumia to Chriſt, 
Matt. xxi. 9.5 Luke XiX. 3,4 40. 1 


oSANN A to the royal Son. 
Of David's ancient line!!! 
His natures two. his perſon one, 
Myſterious and divine. | 


2 The root of David here, we . 


And offspring, is the ſame; 
Eternity and time are join d 
In our Immanuel's name. 


5 


With peaceful news from heav'n! 


Holannas of the higheſt ſtrain 


To Chriſt the Lord be giva! 


4 Let mortals neer. refuſe to take 


Th? hoſanna on their tongues, _ 
| Leſt rocks and tones ſhould riſe. and break 
Their ſilence into ſongs. 


HYMN, XVII. cc. M3. 


Victory n 1 Cor. xv. 55, fe. 
10 For an overeo ming faite 
To cheer my dying hours, 
To triumph o'er the monltery Death, . by 
And all his frigutful pow'rs . 7 


2 Joyful, with all the ſtrength I have, 4 "hs 


My quiv'ring lips ould ins, 
Where is thy boaſted vittry, Cranes 
And where the * ting . 


; 1 


16 H Y MN XIX. [Book T: 


3 If ſin be pardon'd, I'm ſecure; 
Death hath no ſting beſide :* ©. 
The law gives ſin irs damning * 
But Chriſt, my ranſom, dy'd, 


I Now to the God of victor) 
Immortal thanks be wr 
Who makes us conqwrors while we dis 
| Thes® Chriſt our living lead: WT 


HYMN. XVIII. Ae. 1.1 


Bleſſed are the dead \that die 1 the Lot; | 
| Rey. Xiy. 4 | 
H AR what the voice from heaving pro- 
For all the pious dead; * 
Sweet is the ſavour of thir names, 
And ſoft their fleeping ! 1 Pg 
2 They die in Jeſu: us and are bleßid; Ys ( 
How kind their flumbers ar! 
From ſuff rings and from ſins relegs d, a 
And freed from ed ry/ ſnare. 


3 Far from this world vf toil and ſtrife; 
They're preſent with the Lord; 

The labours of their mortal life | 

ne in a large reward. 


HYMN XIX (d M. 


The Jong of Simeon : pw 4 5 made abe. 
1 
RD, 4 mug temple we appear, 7 
_ happy. Simeon came, 
And hope to meet our Saviour berey 5 
0 make our joys the ſame fam r 


| 


4 


LY 


Book L. 1 HY MW =» 


2 With what divine and vaſt delight | 

The good old man was fill'd, | 

When foridly in his wither'd arms. 
He claſp'd the holy child; 


© Now I can leave this world, Mas ;: 3 
Behold thy ſervant dies; - 

I've ſeen thy great ſalvation, Lord; 
« And cloſe my peaceful eye 


4 © Thisis the light 1 to mine 
© Upon the Gentile lands; 


« Thine IſrePs glory, and their 1 
I To break their flaviſh bands. p 


5 (Jeſus! the viſion of thy face 
Hath overpow'ring charms! © 
Scarce (hall 1 feel death's cold embrace, 
If Chriſt be in my arm. 


6 Then, while ye hear my heart ſtrings breaks 
How ſweet my minutes roll! E 
A mortal paleneſs on my vas 
And glory. in-my ſoul. } 


HYMN. XxX. C0. 1. 


Syiritualapparel, namely. The v beef ID 
R alvation, Ila. Ixi. io. 
1 3 WX E, my heart, ariſe my n 
- 4 a 3 - tuneful voice, 
le, 12 God. the life of all my Joys, "2 
; Aloud will T rejoice.” "> e 


2 'Tis he adorn'd my naked 20 
And made ſalvation mine; 
Upon a poor polluted worm 

_ He makes his er * 


/ 4 * 4 y " I : 
i * , 4 i 0h . 
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18 HY MN- xxi. {Book I; 


3 And left the ſhadow of.a pot, ö 

Should on my-ſoul be fund. 

He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And caſt it all around. 


4 How far the heav 'nly robe exceeds. 
What earthly princes, wear 
Theſe ornaments, how bright they thine | | 
ow wane the garments are! 1 


5 The Spirit wrought my faith. and mo 
And —— and ev'ry grace : * „ 
But Jeſus ſpent, his life to work 5 

"Th he robe of righteoulneſs. _ * 


6 Strangely, my ſoul. art thou array 1 
By the great ſacred three ! rte = 

. . harmony of praiſe EN . 8; 

"mn all thy pow?'rs agree . 0 


HYMN XXI. PTY 8 


4 1. of the kingdoms of Chriſt among; 
Rev. «xi. — N 
i % what a Slorions light ſight appears . 
To our believing eyes.! 
The earth and ſeas are paſs'd away, 
. And the old rolling Kies: 


2. From the third heav'n, where God * 
That holy, happy place, 2 
The New, Jeruſalem comes down at” 
Adorn d with ſhining grace. 
5 attending angels ſhout for jo 41 
| 3 And the bright armies 1 Fo Eos Z 
+ Mottals, behold the ſacre "(eat Oe ö 
9 Of your deſcending. W, . 


1 > 
F 


* 


14 © The God of * to men 

Removes his bleſs'd ubede: 

Men, the dear objects of his grace, 5 

1. And he the loving God. ain 
&; © His own ſoft hand ſhall wipe the tears 
From ev'ry weeping eye; | 

And pains and groans, and Frieto ad hare, 
6 And death itſelf ſhall die.“ 5 


0 How'long, dear Saviour, O how long! 
Shall this bright hour delay? 
Fly ſwiftly round, ye wheels of time, "2 
* bring the 3 wok 


HYMN XXII. and XXIII. eee % 
4 Pally ene * 


HYMN XXIV. b.. 19 


Tue rich ſi inner dying, Palm Xlix. 6, 9 
5 Keel. viiii'8: fob iii. HG. 


N vain me leni mortals toil,” | 
And heap their ſhining duſt in vain ; 

Look down and ſeorn the humble poor, 
And boaſt their lofty hills of gain. 


2 Their golden cordials cannot eaſe 
Their pained hearts or aching heads” 4 LE 
Nor fright,. nor bribe approachin death, 
From glitt'ring robfs and downy 1 


3 The ling'ring, the unwilling ſoul, * 2 
The diſmal ſummons muſt obey, ES 
And bid a long, a fad fare wel, 


To ** lymp of lifeleſs clp. 


% 


„% HYMN XA. {Book L. 


1 Thence they are huddled to the grave, 

1 Where kings and ſlaves have equal thrones, 
N Their bones without diſtinction lie, 
1 the heap of meaner bones. 


Tie reſt referred to Pfalm xlix. 


HYMN XXV. Cl. M.] 
| Awiſion of the Lamb, Rev. v. 6g. 


LL mortal vanities be gone, 
or tempt my eyes, nor tire my ears; 
Behold amidſt th eternal A ö 
A viſion of the Lamb appears. 


2 [Glory his fleecy robe adorns. 
Mark'd with the bloody death he bore ; 
Sev*n are his eyes, and ſev'n his horns, 
To ſpeak his wiſdom and his pow'r, # 


3 Lo, he receives a ſealed book ; 
From him that ſits upon the throne: 
Jeſus, my Lord, prevails to look 
_ On dark: decrees, and things anton. | 
_  , All the aſſemb ts Aaron! | 
=_ Fall — — the Lamb,” A 
And in new ſongs of goſpel ſound 
Addreſs their urs to his name. 


5 [The j joy, the ſhout, the harmony 

lies oer the everlaſting hills; 
Worthy art thou alone they cry, 

* © To read the book, to looſe the ſeals. "$- 

ws Our voices j join the heav*nly. rain, 
And with tranſporting pleaſure oe 
« Worthy the Lamb that once was 
s hs be our er and our xing! 2 


of * 


W 


WS: 


H iy xx XV 4 
IT 7 His words of prophecy reveal | Y F: 85 


Eternal counſels, de deſigns ; __ 
His grace and vengeance ſhall full 
The peaceful and the dreadful ines; 


; s Thou haſt redeem'd our ſouls from hell 


Wich thine invalnable blood; 
And wretches that did once rebel, 
Are now made faw'rites of ew Gods 


9 Worthy for ever is the Lord. 

That dy'd for treaſons not * 0 
By ev'ry tongue to be ador'd 

Ang dwell upon his Father's chrohe! 


n Y MN. xXXVI. t0 U 


Hope of heaven by the reſurretion of Chet, | 


. 33 
1 Bie be 15 everlaſting e 
The Father of our Lord; 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd, 


His majeity ador'd. 7 
2 When from the dead he rais'd his So, 
And call d him to the ſky, _ 


He gave our ſouls a lively hope, 
That they ſhould eve die. N 


3 What tho? our inbred ſins require Ga 

Our fleſh to ſee the duſt, ge. 
| Let as the Lord our Saviour roſe, 1 
So an his follow ers muſt, | 


4 There's an inheritance divine, | 1 
Reſerv'd Nez that day; 25 ; 2 C Vue” 
Tu uncorru ed. undefiÞd,. UBS. 
a n . Os. 
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22 HYMN XXVII. (Book l. 


3 Saints by the pow'r of God are 
We » le Ie e ; N 
e 0 th. as ſtrangers here, 
Till Chrilt mall call us home. 


"HYMN XXVII. c. M. 1 


A urance of heaven : or @ ſaint pre ared to 
5 die, 2 Tim. iv. 's, 7, $7007 += 
r | EATH may diſſolve my body now, 
iD And bear. thy ſpirit dans? 
Why do my minutes move ſo flow, 75 
Nor my ſalvation come? Bua 


2 With heav'nly weapons I have Fought. 
The battles of the Lord. 
. Finiſh'd my courſe, and kept the faith, 
And wait the ſure reward. 


3 God has laid up in bear 'n for me 
Aron which cannot fade; 
The 1 judge at that great toy 

Shall place it on my head. 


4 Nor hath the king of £2 decreed. 

This prize for mea t N 

But all chat love, and long to ſee f 
Th' appearance of his Son. = 


J Jeſus, the Lord 8 guard me e 
From ev'ry ill defign ; - 

And to his err kingdom take _ 

This feeble foul of mine. 


6 God is my everlaſting _—: 
And hell mall rage in van; 
To him be higheſt glory pale, | 
And * praiſe — Amen. 


en 


: 4 Wi 


Bock I. 1 H 1 XXVIIL 23 


a HYMN xXXVIII. wy 1.3 


7 trium Chriſt over the enemies his 
mph of Ch Ixiii. 13. &c. of 


Wuar migh or mi God, 
Comes . fi. * 


Along the Idumean road, r 
Away from Bozrah's gate | 740 


2 The glory of his robes proclaim 

Tu ſome victorious king: 

© Tis I, the Juſt, th? Almighty on, A 
3 That your ſalvation bring. a 


3 Why, mighty Lord, thy ſaints enquire, 
; Why thine a rel's e 
And all thy veſture ſtain'd like thoſe |. 
Who in the wine-preſs tread? _ 


4 * I by myſelf have trod the preſs, 
- And cruſh'd'my foes alone 
© My wrath has ſtruck the rebels dead, 
* My fury tamp'd them down. n. 
rie Edom's blood that dyes my robes ' - 
* With . ſcarlet ſtains; | 
The triumph that my raiment wears 
* Sprung trom my bleeding veins 
6 * Thus ſhall the nations be deſtroꝰd ET 5 
* That dare inſult my ſaints : | 
„ haye an arm t' avenge their wrong, 
(An ear for A 1 | 
2 


24. H,Y M N XXIX {Bookl.' 
H YM N XXIX. fc | 


| The ſecond part or, the oor re, 
IIa. IXIIi. 47 


10 1 Lift my banner,“ ſaith the Lord; | 
* Where antichriſt has ſtood ; / / 
The city of my oſpel foes, 
Shall be a of blood. 


6 © My heart hath ſtudyꝰd juſt revenge, 
And now the day appears, - 
The day of my redeem'd is come, 
Too wipe away their tears. | 
© Quite weary is my patience grown, © 
9 3 bids my fury go: 82 : 
Swift as the lightning it ſhall move, ' 
und be as fatal too. 


4 I call far helpers, but in vain: 
* Then has my goſpel none? 

_ « Well. mine own arm has might enough 
To cruſh my foes alone. | 


Slaughter and my devouring ſword 
* Shall walk the ſtreets ar ound, 

© Babel ſhall reel beneath my _ 

And ſtagger to the ground.“ 


| 6 Thy honours, O-viQorious King! 

Tine oben right hand ſhall raiſe, 

While we thine awful Vengeance ant, 
And our deliw rer 2 r 


/ 


Book 1.) HYMN XXX., af 


u * * XXX. [L. M1 : 


Prayer or deliverance an wered, 
la xxvi. ge 


4 In thine own ways, O God of love, | Fi 
| We wait the viſits of thy grace; 
Our ſouls deſire is to thy name, 

And the remembrance of thy face. 


2 My thoughts are ſearching, Lord, for thee 
Mongſt the black ſhades of loneſome aight ; 
3 My earneſt cries ſalute the ſkies - 
| Before the dawn reſtores the light. 


3 Look how rebellious men deride 
The tender n of my God ; 
But they ſhall ſee thy lifted hand. 
And feel the ſcourges of thy rod, 


4 Hark ! the Eternal rends the ſky, 
A mighty voice before him goes, 
A voice of muſic to his friends, | 
But threatening thunder to his foes, 


5 Come, children, to your r cr arma, 
* Hide in the chambers of my 

Till the fierce ſtorms be ove Ds. | 
And my revenging fury ceaſe. 

6. My ſword ſhall boaſt its thouſands ſlain, 
And drink the blood of haughty kings,” 
While heav'nly around wy flock , 
Stretches na al 1 wings. 


5" SLE 


6 HYMN XXXIl. (Book f. 
HYMN xxxl. | Referred to Plalm i. 
HYMN XXXII. tc. . 


— from heaven,” Ifaiah xl. 27—30- 
1 WW HENCE do our mournful thoughts 


ariſe 
And where's our 8 fled'? | Fee 

Has reſtleſs ſin and raging hell ; 
Struck all our comforts dead ? 


2 Have we forgot th' almighty name 
That form'd the nee and ſea ? 
And can an all-creating arm 

Grow weary or decay? 


3 Treaſures of 3 might 
In our Jehovah dw 

He gives the conqueſt to 'the we: 
And treads their foes to hell. 


4 Mere mortal pow'r ſhall fade and die, 
And youthful vigour ceaſe ; | 
But we that wait upon the Lord, 
Shall feel our ſtrength increaſe. | 


The ſaints ſhall mount on eagles 
0 And taſte the promis'd bliſs, 
Till their unwearied feet N 
Where perieQt pleaſure. is. 


_ HYMNXXXIIL, XXXIV. XXXV. xXXV I. 
XXXVII. XXXVIII. Referred to Pſal. 


CxXXi, xxxiv. T and lxxxiv. 


Y ol HYMN xxxit. 


HYMN XXXIX. cc. u. H 


| God's tender care of his church, 
IIaiah xlix- 13, &- 


1 Now ſhall my inward joys , 
And burſt into a ſong; © 
| Almighty love inſpires my heart, 
And pleaſure tunes my tongue. 


| 2 God on his thirſty Sion hill 
Some mercy-drops has thrown, 
And ſolemn oaths have bound his love 
To ſhow'r falvation down. 


3 Why do we then indulge our fears, 
Suſpicions and complaints? 
Is he u God, and ſhall his grace 
Grow weary of his ſaints ? 


4 Can a kind woman eber forget 
1 infant of her womb. 
Aon a thouſand tender thoughts, 
Her ſu ling have no room? 


Vet ſaith the Lord, ſhould nature change, 
* And mothers monſters prove, | 

Sion ſtill dwells upon the heart 
Of everlaſting love. 2 


6 4 9 on the palms of both my hands . 
have in, {pa d her name; 
8 My hand ſhall raiſe her ruin'd walls, 
: 8 * her R e 


HYMN XL. [Book!. 


*; 


« 


HYMN xl. (LM 


The buſineſs and bleſſedneſs of glorified ſaints, 
. Rev. vii. 13, & c. C 3 | 
x * \ \ THAT happy men or angels theſe, 
„That all their a6 1 nk ſpotleſs 
1 NET. white? | 
_  * Whence did this glorious troop arrive, 
1 © At the pure realms of heav'nly light ? ? 
* 2 From tort'ring racks and burning fires, _ 
uad ſeas of their own blood, they came: 
AZut nobler blood has waſh'd their robes, 
Flowing from Chriſt the dying Lamb. 


3 Now they approach th' almighty throne, 
With lond hoſannas night and day, : 

Sweet anthems to the great Three One, 
Meaſure their bleſs'd eternity. 


4 No more ſhall hunger pain their ſouls; - 
=—_ He bids their parchiag thirſt begone; 
And ſpread: the ſhadow of his wings, 
__ To ſcreen 'em from the fcorching ſun. 
5 The Lamb that fills the middle throne, . . 
—_ Shall ſhed around his milder begms ; 
== There ſhall they feaſt on his rich love, 
And drink full joys from living ſtreams. 
6 Thus ſhall their mighty bliſs renew _ 
©, Thro' the vaſt round of endleſs years, 
And the ſoft hand of ſoy'reign grace, 


E 1 Heals all their wounds, and wipes their tears, | 


i 


ul 
, 


Book I. I HYMN XLI.. 


HYMN XII. (C. M. * 


Tie ſame : or, the ele-, 
Rev. vii. 1 33 &c. 


10 Ts: glorious minds, how: wright 
© they ſhine! {+ 8 
© Whence all their white 1 9159 
© How came they to the happy Fo. 
« Of everlaſting day ?? xr OY 


2 From tort'ring A to endleſi Joys. * 
On fry wh hey rode, 
And ſtrange ely wath'd their dien wa 
In Jeſus dying b lood. 


3 Now they. approach a ſpotleſs God, 
And bow before his throne ;' + 


Their dee harps and aered oogn | 
Adore the Haly One. | 
4 The upveil'q glories of his face 1 
| Amongſt his ſaints refide;, | 
While the rich treaſure of his . 
Sees all their wants ſupply” 


$5 Tormenting thirſt ſhall leave their fouls, 
And hunger flee as faſt; "FI 
The fruit of life's. immortal tees 
Shall be their ſweet repaſt. 


6 The Lamb ſhall lead his heay'nly 1. 
Where Rving fo untains r 
And love divine ſhall wipe away 
The Owe of their * | 


mY ny N XIII. 


1 1 M N xtar., Cc. M.) 


| Divive wrath ond Mercy, Nabum i. 2 &c, 


An E and tremble, for our God 
Is a * conſuming fire ; 5 
His jealous eyes his wrath inflame, 


And raiſe his vengeance higher. 


2 Almighty vengeance! how it burns 


4 _—_ bright oo yet and a - 
magazine: of plagues orm, 
Lie treaſur'd for his foes. ns | 


98 4 Thoſe heaps of wrath by flow n % ; 


Are forc'd into a flame, 


But kindled, O how fierce they blaze } 


And rend. all nature's fran. . 


4 At hie approach the mountains flee, 

And ſeek a wat'ry grave ns 
AS frighted ſea makes haſte away, ' 
| rinks up ev'ry wave. 


Pn the wild air the weighty racks | 

Are ſwift as hail-ſtones hurPd: 
Who dares engage his fi ry — = Wi 
That ſhakes the ſolid world? 


6 Yet, mighty God i thy — grace. | gin 


Sits regent on the throne, 
The * of thy choſen race; a 
Tien wrath comes » rating down. 


\ my 4 , 


[Book ok L. 


Ks 
* 
* 


Bock l.] HYMN. AIV. 
7 Thy hand ſhall on \ rebellion kings 
While we be beneath 17 welt ring wlan, 
Thy juſt revenge adore, * _ of 


HYMN- XLIII. Referred to Palm We 
| HYMN XLIV. Referred to Pralm 2 85 


HYMN XLV. en! 


The laſt Judgment, Rev. xi. 8. Fo 


EE where the great incarnate God - 
Fills a majeſtic throne; 
While from the ſkies his awful volce 
Bears the laſt judgment down, 


2 [“ I am the firſt, and I the laſt, 
= Thro' endleſs years the fame; 
IAM is my memorial ſtill, 
And my eternal name. | | 
3 q Such favours as a God can give, 13 
My royal grace beſtows z _ 
_ © Ye thirſty ſouls, come taſte the Nreanrs | 
Where life and pleaſure flows.} ; 


4 L The ſaint that triumphs o'er his fins, - 
© Pit on him for a ſon; 

»The whole creation mall reward 
»The conqueſts he has won. 


© But bloody hands and hearts unclean, 
* And all the lying race, 

© The faithleſs and the ona crew, 
y n TED at oY "OE 7 ; 


* 


„ Ryu N NI vit. b 


6 © Theyſhall be taken from my ſight, 
Bound fait in iron chains, 


Aud Readlong plung'd into the lake | 
© Where fire and darkneſs 1 
7 0 may I ſtand before the Lamb 
When earth and ſeas are fled . 
And hear the judge pronounce nd name 
With bleſfings on my head! | 


8 May I with thoſe for ever dwell 
Who here were my delight, 
While ſinners baniſh'd down to hell, 
No more offend my fight, * | 


HYMN XLVI. , XLVI Referred 1 
A cxlviii. .and P alm i OE 


* 


HYMN XIVII. CL. . | 


The Chriſtian race, Iſaiah x. 2831, 


WA K E our ſouls, ( away our fears 
Let ev'ry trembling thonght be gone) 
Awake, and run the beav'nly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 


2 True, tis a ſtrait and'thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the might Cod, *, 
That feeds the ſtrength 6 of ev'ry ſaint: 


3 The mighty God, whoſe matchleſs pow r 
Is ever new, and ever young, 
And firm endures while end adleſs y years 
Their OY — run. 


N 


4 rom thee, the VOIR ſpri 

Our ſouls ſhall drink a freſh” upp Y, F 
While ſuch as truſt their native eng "Y 
Shall melx away, and droop and die. 


3 Swift as an eagle cuts air, 
r abode: 
wings of love our ſouls ſhall fy, 
"ON tire amidſt the heav y road. 


'H * M N XLIX.. [C. MJ] 
The works of Moſes and the Lamb, 


Rev. xv. 3. 


o ſtrong thine arm is, mighty Gn 
Who would not fear thy name! 
1 how ſweet thy graces are ! 
Who would not love the Lamb ! 


2 He has done more than Moſes did, 
Our Prophet and our King; 
From bonds of hell he freed our ſouls, | 
And taught our lips to ſing. 


3 In the Red-ſea by Moſes? hand 
Th? Egyptian hoſt was drown'd; 
But his own blood hides all our ſins, hs 
And guilt no more is found. 


4 When thro the deſert Iſrael went, 
With manna they were 7 
Our Lord invites us to his fleſh, 32 
And calls it living bread. _ 
5 Moſes beheld the promis'd lang.. 
Yet never reach'd the place 4 "MY 


But Chriſt ſhall bring his follow” rs ho 
* ſee * * 8 face. * . 
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Te ſong of Zachal8,'and the meſſage of i fohn 


Ji HYMN EL: (Bookb 


6 Then will our love and j joy bo ll, 


And feel a warmer flame; - 
And ſweeter voices tune the ans 
Of Moſes and the Lamb. 


H NMUN I. 0. M. 


the baptiſt: or, light and ſalvation by Jeſus 
Chriſt, Luke i- 68. & e. John i. 29, 32. - 
I OW be the God of Iſr'el bleſy'd, 
Wo makes his truth — NN 
His mighty hand fulfils his word, 
And all the oaths he (ware. 


2 Now he bedews old David's root 
With bleſlin;;z from the ſkies: ? 
He makes the raph. of + Eds grow, 1 
The promis'd horn ari | 
Conn was the prophet of the Lord, * 
To go before his face 


5 The herald which our Sariour- God 


Sent to prepare his ways. 


| 4 He makes the 7 ſalvation known, 
le ſpeaks o 1 


ardor'd fins; 
While grace divities and heavnly love, 
In its own glory ſhines. 


| 3 * Behold the Lamb of God,” he cries, 


- + That takes our guilt away 2 
© I ſaw the Spirit o'er his pond 
n his baptizing-day.J /; 


4 © Be ev'ry vale exalted nigh,” - 4, 
. - * Sink ev'iry mountain low; 


0 The proud muſt ſtoop, and bwble ole 


. . "_ his falyation * n OE + 


5 


De HYMN I „ 
© The heathen realms with Iſr'el's land. 5 


shall join in ſweet accord; bY 4 
And all That's born of man f ſhall ſee 25 l 
The glory of the Lord. veces 


C4 


8 * Behold the Morning-ftar ariſe, | 
* Ye that in darkneſs ſit;ñ 

8 He marks the path that leads to ron 
And guides our a, feet,” 


A 2 


HYMN LI. 68.55.) 


i gram, Jude 249 T0 
Te Godthe only wiſe,” TELE 
Our Saviour and our King, | * 
Let all the ſaint: below the-{ies, ' 8 
Their humble praiſes bring - 
_ 'Tis his almighty love, 
His counſel and his care, | 
Preſerves us ſafe from fin and dent, 
And ev'ry hurtful ſnare. 


He will preſent our ſouls 

Unblemiſh'd and com * WITS 
Before the glory of his "iy 

With joys divinely great. 


Then all the choſen ſeed + + 
Shall meet around the throne, 
Shall bleſs the ponduct of his grace. 
And make his wonders known. ©" 
To our Redeemer God bs * 
Wiſdom and pow'r belongs, | '/ 
Immortal crowns of majeſty, ,, 
And denen _ "ELIC-$ 3. 59% 24 
2 


2 
7 


* 


HYMN Lit.” 1. 11 


Baptiſm, Matt vill. 19. Acts. H. 8. 


1 „ the commiſfion of « our Lord, 
* Go. reach the nations and baprize.? 
The nations have receiv'd the Word 
Since he aſtended to the Kies. N 


2 He ſits upon th' eternal hills, 
With grace and pardon in his hands, 
And ſends. his. cov'nant with the ſeals; 
To bleſs the diſtant Britiſh lands. 
3 © Repent, and be baptiz d,“ he + 
© For the remiſſion of your ſins : 
And thus our ſenſe aſſiſts our faith, _ + 
And ſhewg us what his goſpel means. hare] 


4 Our ſouls he' waſhes in his blood, ? 
As water makes the body clean; 
And the good Spirit from our God 
| Deſcends like purifying rain. 


s Thus we engage ourſelves to . | 
2 ſeal eur cov*nant with the Lord; 
O may the great Eternal Three 
In en, our e- vows ben, carat 


„ inn 


» 4 


HYMN LIL. t. M. 


The holy ſcriptures, "a We Tim. i. 
13, 4&''ralm cxivit... yg,uzoc.. i. 


= OD, who in various methods told 

| His mind and will to ſaints of nom . 
Sent his own Son with truth and 2514 | 
70 teach us in theſe CE days. 


»4 


Bock 11 HYMN LIV. 37 


2 Our nation reads the written word, 


That book of life, that ſure record: 


The bright inheritance of heav'n 
Is by the ſweet conveyance giv'n. £ 


3 God's kindeſt thoughts are here expr eſs'd, 
Able to make us wiſe and bled; © 
The doctrines are divinely true, 
Fit for reproof and comfort too. 


4 Ye Britiſh 1 1 who read his love 
In long epiſtles from above, 
(He hath not ſert his ſacred word 
To ev? ry me; r 7e the Lord. 


HYMN LIV. (LM) 


Eleding an : 8 faints beloved in Chriſh, 
„Eph. i. 3, &c. 
ESUS, we bleſs thy Father's name; 
Thy God and ours are both the ſame; 
What 7 nly bleſſings from his throne, 
Flow down to ſinners thro? his Son! 


2 Chriſt be my firit ele&," he ſaid; 


Then choſe our ſouls in Chriſt our head 3 
Before he gave the mountains birth, 
Or laid foundations for the earth, 


3 Thus did eternal love begin 
To raiſe. us up from death and ſin; 
Our characters were then.decreed, 


Blameleſß in love, a holy ſeed.” 
4 Predeſtinated to be ſons,. © 


Born by degrees, but choſe at once „ 
A new regenerated race, | 
To _ the gory of his grace · 

3 


= 5 


= 
— 3 

3 . 

— 8 
A 


* 


„ un U. [Book I. 
5 With Chriſt our Lord we ſhare our part 


In the affections of his heart: 
Nor ſhall our ſouls be thence remov'd, 
Till he . his mae | 


Hezehialis Fats or, ſickneſs _ recovery, | 


Ita. xxxvili. 9, &c- 


1 YNTHEN wee are rais'd from deep diſtreſs 


Our God deſerves a ſong; 
We take the pattern of our praiſe 
From Hezekiah's tongue. 


2 The gates of the devouring grave 


Are open'd wide in vain, 
If he that holds rhe keys of death 
Commands them fait again. 


3 Pains of the flefh are wont t- abuſe 


Our minds with flaviſh fears; 
4 Our days are palt, and we mall loſe 
The remnant of our years.?“ 


5 4 We chatter with a ſwallows voice, 


Or like a dove we mourtt 
With bitterneſs inſtead of j joys, 
_ Aﬀicted and forlorn., 


$ Jehovah ſpeaks the healing word, 
| And no diſeaſe withſtands; 1 


Fevers and plagues obey the Lord, 
And fly at his commands. 


6 If half the ſtrings of life ſhould be, 
He can our frame reſtore: 

He cats eur fins behind his back,” pe dh 

And they are found no more. 


be fr, Lyi, += 


HYMN: LVI. Cc. Mu.) 


Tha £ of Moſes and the Lamb: or, Bab be. 
ing, Rev. xv. 3- and chap. xvi. 19. xvil. 6. 


4 E ſing the glories of thy love, 

We ſound thy dreadful lame; 
The Chriſtian church unites the ſongs | 
Of Moſes and the Lamb. 


2 Great God, how wond'rous are thy works 
Of vengeance and of grace! | 
Thon king of ſaints, Almighty Lord, 
Ho ſu Jul and true thy ways! 


3 Who dares refuſe to fear thy name, 
es worſhip at thy throne! 
Thy Judgments ſpeak thine holineſs, 
 'Thro! all the nations known. 


4 Great Babylon, that rules the earth, 
Drunk with the martyrs blood, 
Her crimes ſhall ſpeedily awake 
The fury of our God. | 


7 The took of wrath is ready mind: | 
| the maſt drink the dregs ; ; 
is the Lords her ſovreign judges 


Ar LVII. Cc. M. 1 


Original fin: or, die firſt and ſecond adam, 
Rom. v. 12, Kc. Plalni li. 5. Job xiv. 4. 


ACKWARD' with humble ſhame we 

On our original; 0 e 

Ho is our nature daſh'd and broke | 
In our ir Rt: father's all? 


H Y MN lun. {Book L. 


2 To all that's wood averſe and blind, 
But prone to all that's ill 
Wat dreadful darkneſs veils our mind! 
How obſtinate our will! 


3 [Conceiv'd in fin (O wretched Nate!) 
Before we draw our breath ; 
The firſt young pulſe begins to beat 
Iniquity and death. 


1 How ſtrong in our degenꝰ rate blood 
Ibe old corruption reigns, 

And mingling with the crooked flood, 

Wanders thro! all our veing!] 


5 (WY and unwholſome as the root 
Will all the branches be; 
How can we hope for living fruie 

From ſuch a deadly tree? 


6 What mortal pow*r from things dale 
Can pure productions bring? - 
Who can command a vital ream 
From an infected ſpring ?} 


7 Yet, mighty God! thy wondrous love 
Can make our nature clean, 
While Chriſt, and grace prevail above 
The tempter, death and fin. | 


3 The ſecond Adam ſhall reſtore | 
The ruins of the firſt: 
Hoſanna to that ſow'reign pow | 
That new-Creates our duſt! 


27 0 


Lek % HYMN TVI. 4 


HY MN LVIII. CL M. 


The devil yanquiſhed: of, Michael's war u 


die dragon, Rev. il. 7 
t 1 mortal tongues attempt to ſing 
The wars of heav*n when Michael ſtood 
Chief general of th' Eternal King, 
And fought the battles of our God. 
1 Againit the dragon and his hoſt, _ 
The armies of the Lord prevail: 8 
In yain they rage, ia yain they boaſt; 
Their courage links, their weapons fail. 
3 Down to the earth way Satan thrown z 
Down to the eapth his legions fell; 
Then was che trump of triumph blown, 
And ſhook the dreadful deeps of hell. 

4 Now is the hour of darkneſs paſt, + 
Chriſt bath aſſum'd his reigning pow'r ; 
Behold the great accuſer cat 
Down from the ſkies to riſe no more. 

5 ?Twas by thy blood, immortal Lamb! - 
Thine armies trod the tempt@r-down ; 


'T was by thy word, and powirful name, 


They gain'd the battle and renown. 

| 6 Rejoice, ye heav'ns; let ev'ry ſtar r 
Shine with new glories round the {ky ; 
Sainte, while ye ling the heav'nly war, 
Raiſe your deliv'rec's name on high. _' , 


* 


HYMN 11x Cui 
© Babylon ff allen, Rev. xvii). 20, 21. . 


N Gabriel's hand a mighty ſtone 
Lies, a fair type of Babylon: 
_ © Prophets rejoice, and all ye ſaints, . 
God ſhall avenge your long complaints. 


2 He ſaid, and dreadful as he ſtood, - 7; 
He ſunk the mill-ſtone in the flood : 

£ Thus terribly ſhall Babel fall. 

N © "THOR pd no more be found at: all. 


| HY 1 N IX. Ti. MJ. 
The virgin Mary's ſong : or, the, romi?d . | 
fia born, Luke l. ae: | | 
UR fouls ſhall magnify the Lord; 
f O In God the Saviour we refoice 1 
While we repeat the virgin's ſong, 
May the fame Spirit tune our voice! | 
2 [The higheſt ſaw her low eſtate, M3 
And mighty things his hand hath . bis 


His over-ſhadowing pow'r and grace 
Makes her the mother of his Son. 


3 Let ev'ry nation call her bleſs'd, 
And endleſs years prolong her fame; „95 
* But:God alone muſt be ador d; 
Holy and reverend is his name.) 


To thoſe that fear and truſt the Lord, 
a His mercy ſtands for ever ſure: | 
From age to age his promiſe lives, 
And the performance Wye”: * 


Book) HYMN LEE — 4 


s He ſpake to Abra'm and his ſeed, 
© In Ride ſhall all the earth be blewd; * 
The mem'ry of that ancient word — 
Lay long in his eternal breaſt. 


6 But ow no more ſhall Iſr'el wait, 
No more the Gentiles lie forlorn: 1 
. Lo, the defire of nations comes, 
Behold the promis d ſeed i is born | 


HYMN LxI. CL. MJ 


Ehriſt our High Prieſt and Xing, and Chriſt 
coming to judgment, Rev. i. 5=7 = 


OW to the Lord, that makes us know 
The wonders of his dying love, 

Be humble honours paid below, | 

And ſtrains of nobler praiſe above. 


2 TwWas he that clean: d our fouleſt ſins, 
And wafh' d us in his richeſt blood; 
'Tis he that makes us prieſts and kings, 
And brings us rebels near to God. 


3 To Jeſus our atoning Prieſt, 

To Jeſus our (| uperior King, 

Be everlaſting pow'r confeſs d. 
And ev'ry tongue his glory ſing.  / 


4 Behold, on flying clouds he comes, 
9 ev'ry eye ſhall ſee him move; 

Tho' with our fins we pierc'd him once; 
Then he diſplays his par@ning love. 


5s The unbelieving world ſhall wail, 

While we rejoice to ſee the day: | 
Come, Lord; nor let thy re fall, 
Nor let "PA chariots * 14 l 


/ 


: 
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Chriſt, Jeſus the Lamb of God, worſhipped by | 
all the creation, Rev. v. 11—14- |, 


CN let us join pur cheerful ſonggs 

With angels round the throne; 

Ten thouſand thoufand are their Man 
But all their joys are one. 


2 . Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, . they cry, | 

To be exalted thus:: = 
« Worthy the Lamb,“ our lips r * 
For he was lain for us. oF IJ 


3 Jeſus 3 is worthy to receive _ | 10 
Honour and pow'r divine; 
And bleffipgs more than we can de. 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


1 Ler all that dwell above the ſky, "+ wy | 
And sir and earth and ſear, | 
Conſpire to lift thy glories high, 
And ſpeak thine endleſs praiſe. 
3 The whole creation join in one, 
| To bleſs the ſucred name 


- Of him that fits upon the thi e. 
And to addon the Lamb. 


HYMN LXIII. I. M. 
Chriſt's humiliation amd en, | 
Rev. v. 12. ee 


HAT equal honours ſhall we bring T7 
To thee, © Lord our God, the Lamb, 
When all the notes that angels 1 
Are far inferior to * * 


Boo f. NH Y MN LXIV. as 


2 Worthy is he that once was ſlain, 
The Prince of Peace that groan'd anddy'd, 
5 Worthy to riſe, and live, àud reign 
ü At his Almighty Father's ſide. 

3 Pow'r and dominion are his due. 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's bar; 
Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, g 
Tho! he was charg'd with madneſs here, 

4 All riches are his native Dit, ELF 

Let he ſuſtain'd amazing loſs; 

Th To him, aſcribe eternal might, 

0 Who left his weakneſs on the croſs. 


5 Honour immortal muſt be paid, 
Inſtead of ſcandal and of ſcorn; . 1 
While glory ſhines around his head, „57 

And a bright crown without a thorn- 4 

Bleſfings for ever on the Lamb, © 9 

Who bore the curſe for wretched men; 


Let angels ſound his ſacred name, 
And ev ry creature ſay, Amen. 


* 


Adoption, 1 John li. i, &c: Gal. iv. 6, 
4 EHOLD what wond'rous grace 
The Father has beſtow'd 
On-ſinners of a mortal race, 
+ To call them ſons of God! 
2 ?Tis no ſurpriſing thin RAE 
The jo = —_— be dad; | | 
ewiſh world knew not their King, 
— God's everlaſting Sonn? * 


9 


mb, 
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3 Nor doth it yet ap one 1 
How great we mul de made, 0 
But when we ſee our Saviour Nn 
We ſhall be like 'our head. 


4 A hope fo much divine 
May trials well endure, 
May purge our ſouls from ſenſe and mn, 
As Chriſt the Lord is pure. h 


5 If in my Father's love | fd 
I chare a filial part, | 
Send down thy Spirit like a 4e 
To reſt upon my heart. 


6 We would no longer lie 0 

| Like {1:ve* beneath the throne ; | 
My faith ſhall Abba, Father, cry, 
And thou the Ne er on. 


HYMN LXV. [L-M.3 


The kingdomsof the world become the kj eee 
the Lord: or, the day of judgment, Rev. xi. 15. 


ET the ſeventh angel ſound on high, 
Let ſhouts be heard thro? all the ſky; 
Kings of the earth with glad accord 
Give up your kingdoms to the Lord. 


2 Almighty God, thy pow'r aſſume, 
Wo walt, and art, and art to come: 
Fo us, the Lamb who once Was lain, 
or ever live, for ever reign! oY 


The angry nations fret and roar, 
That they can lay the ſaints no more; 3 
On wings of veng' ance flies our God, 
T0 pay the long arrears of blood. 1 


2 


— 
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2 Now muſt the riſing dead appear: 
Now the deciſive ſentence hear ;j 
Now the dear martyrs of the Lord 

- Receive an infinite reward 


HY MN. LxVI. IL. M. 1 
Chriſt the king at his table,, 
Cant. i. 2—3, 12, 3, 17. 18 
I 2 him embrace my ſoul and prove 
4 My int'reſt in his heav'nly love: 
The voice that tells me Thou art mine,“ 


117 * 


Exceeds the bleſſings of the vine. 

2 On thee th' anointing Spirit came, 
And ſpread the ſavour of thy name; 
That oil of gladneſs and of grace 
Draws virgin ſouls to meet thy face. 
3 Jeſus, allure me by thy charms; 

My ſoul ſhall fly into thine arms! 
Our wand'ring feet thy favours bring 

To the fair chambers of the King. 


4 [Wonder and pleaſure tune our voice 
To ſpeak thy praifes and our joys: 

Our mem'ry keeps this love of thine 
Beyond the taſte of richeſt wine.) 

3 Tho! in ourſelves deform'd we are 
And black as Kedar's tents appear: 
Yet when we put thy beauties on, 
Fair as the courts of Solomon. = 
6 | While at the table ſits the King, 
He loves to ſee us ſmile and ſing: 
Our graces are our beit perfume, _ 
And breathe like ſpikenard round the room.] 


4 HYMN IXVII. f. 


As myrrh new. bleeding from the tree, 
7 such is a dying Chriſt to my „ 
And while he makes ſoul his 
My boſom, Lord, ſhall be thy. = 
8 [No beams of cedar or of fir, 
Can with thy courts on earth compare; 


And here we wait until thy lore 
Raiſe us to nobler ſeats I 


HYMN LXVIL. Cl. u. 


Seeking the paſtures of Chriſt the . — | 


Cant. i. 7. 9 


T* der my ſoul admires above f 
All earthly joy, and earthly love, 
Tell me, dear ſhepherd, let me know, 
Where doth thy ſweeteſt paſture moor” 


2 Where is the ſhadow of that rock, 
That from the'ſun defends thy flock? 
Fain would I feed among thy ſheep, - 
Among them reſt, among them ſleep. 


| 3 Why ſhould thy bride a appear like one 
That turns aſide to paths unknown ? * 

My conſtant feet would never rove, 

Would never ſeek another love. 5 


4 The footſteps of thy flock I ſee! 

Thy ſweeteſt paſtures here they be: 
A wond'rous feaſt thy love prepares, [rears 
— Bought with thy wounds, and 8 


5 His deareſt fleſh he maker m ny Food © 
And bids me drink his riche blood: 
Here to theſe hills my ſoul will cen, 
Tin my beloved leads me _ 


- 


# 
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HY MN IXVIII. CI. M. 
Ie banquet of love, Cant. ii. 1=4, 6, 7. 


i DEHOLD the Roſe of Sharon here, 
The Lily which the vallies bear ; 
Behold the Tree of Life, that gives 
| Refrefthing fruit and healing leaves. 
2 Amongſt the thorns ſo lilies ſhine, 
Amongſt wild gourds the noble vine: 
So in mine eyes my Saviour proves, 
Amidit a thouſand meaner loves. 
3 Beneath His cooling ſhade I fat, _ 
To ſhield me from the burning heat; 
Of heav'nly fruit he ſpreads a feaſt, 
To feed my eyes and pleaſe my taſte. 
4 {Kindly he brought me to the place 
Where ſtands the banquet of his grace; 
Hie ſaw me faint and'o'er my head 
The banner of his love he ſpread. 
+ With living bread and gewrous wine, 
e cheers this ſinking heart of mine; 
And op'ning his own heart to me, . 
He fnews his thoughts how kind they be.] 
6 O never let my Lord depart: 5 
Lie down and reſt upon my heart; 
x I charge my fins not once to move, 
Not ttir, nor wake, nor grieve my love, * 


+. 4 


% 


k 
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HYMN LXIX. [LM.] 


Chriſt appearing to his church, and ſeeking her 
"© company, Cant. ij. 8—13. g 


1 TT HE voice of my beloved ſounds 
Over the rocks and riſing grounds; 
O'er hills of guilt, and ſeas of grief, 
le leaps, he flies to my relief. | 
2 How, thro” the vail of fleſh, I ſee 
With eyes of love he looks at me; 
How in the goſpel's cleareſt glas 
He ſhews the beauties of his face. | 
3 Gently he draws my heart along, - | 
Both with his beauties and his tongue: 
_ * Riſe, ſaith my Lord, make halle away; 
© No mortal joys are worth thy (tay, 
4 © The Jewiſh wint'ry ſtate is gone, © 
The miſts are fled, the ſpring comes on ; 
© The ſacred turtle-dove we hear 
© Proclaims the new, the joyful year. 
s Th' immortal vine of heav'nly root, 
© Blofſoms and buds, and gives her fruit? 
Lo, wg are come to taſte the wine; _ 
Our ſouls rejoice and bleſs the vine. 
6 And when we hear our Jeſus ſay, 
' © Riſe up my love, make haſte away” 
 _, Ourhearts would fain outfly the wind, 
And leave all earthly loves behind. 


| 


s 
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HYMN LXX. IL. . 
Chriſt inviting, and the church anſwering the 
invitation, Cant. ii. 14, 16, 17. 


1 ARK the Redeemer from on high 
. Sweetly invites his fav'rites nigh ; 
From caves of darkveſs and of doubt, 
He gently ſpeaks, and calls us out: 


My dove, who hideſt in the rock, 
: Tine heart almoſt with ſorrow broke 
Lift up thy face, forget thy fear. 
And let thy voice delight mine ear. 


3 © Thy voice to me ſounds ever ſweet; 

My graces in thy count'nance meet: 
Tho' the vain world thy face deſpiſe, 
4 Tis bright and comely in mine eyes.” 


4 Dear Lord. our thankful heart receives 
The hope thine invitation gives: 

To thee our joyful lips ſhall raiſe 

The voice of prayer, and of praiſe.] - 


5 (I am my love's and he is mine; 


Our hearts, our hopes, our paſſions join! 
Nor let a motion, nor a word, 


Nor thought ariſe, to grieve my Lord. 


6 My ſoul to paſtures fair he leads, 
Amongſt the lilies where he feed; 
Amonglt the ſaints (whoſe robes are white, 
Waſh'd in his blood) is his delight. 


Till the day break, ard ſhadows 
\ Till the ſweet dawning light 1 < at 


Thine eyes to me- ward often turn, 
Nor let my ſoul i in darkneſs mourn. : 


"1 of ry ; # 


$ ge like a hart on mountains green, 
Leap o'er the hills of fear and ſin; 
Nor guilt, nor unbelief, divide 
My love, my Saviour from my ſide. ] 


PPP 
. Chriſt found in the ſtreet, and brought to the 
. Ons I ſeek my Lordi by night; 
JH Jeſus. my love, my ſoul's delight; 
With warm dehre, and reſtleſs thouglit, 
10 ſeek him oft, but find him not. 
2 Then 1 ariſe and ſearch the ſtreet, 
Till 1 my Lord, my Saviour meet; 
I aſk the watchmen of the night; _. "Bf 
© Where did you ſee thy ſoul's delight? 
3 Sometimes I find him in my way, 
Directed by a heav'nly ray; 
1 leap for joy to fee his face,. 
And hold him faſt in my embrace. 
4 [I bring him to my mother's home; 
Nor does my Lord refuſe to come 
To Sion's ſacred chambers, Where 
| My ſoul firit drew the vital air. | 
Re gives me there his bleeding heart, 
_ ' Pierc'd for my ſake with deadly ſmart; 
I give my ſoul to him, aud there 
Our loves tlieir mutual tokens ſhare. ] 
61 charge you all, ye earthly toys, 
- Approach not to diſturb my Joys; _ 
Nor ſin nor hell come near my heart, 
Nor cauſe my Saviour to depart, 


n 


pook 1.7 HYMN LXXII. 53 


HYMN LxXXI.. {L. 11 


15 coronation of Chriſt, and eſpouſals of the 
ng c lurch, Cant. ili. 1. 5 
\ AUGHTERS. f Sion, come, behold 
, The crown of honour and of gold. 

Which the $ lad church, with joys unknown, 
Plac'd on the head of Solomon. 


Jeſus, thou everlaſting King g 
Accept thetribute which we bring 
3 the well · deſervꝰd renown, N 
And wear our praiſes as thy croumn. 


3 Let ev'ry act of worſhip be | 
Like our eſpouſals, Lord, to thee; f 
Like the dear hour when from above 
We firſt receiv'd thy pledge of love. 


The gladneſs of that happy day ! 

Our hearts would with it long to ſtay ; 
Nor let our faith forſake its hold, 
Nor comfort ſink, nor love grow cold. 


5 Each following minute as it flies, - 
increaſe thy praiſe, improve our joys ; 
Till we are rais'd to fing thy name, 
At the great ſupper of the Lamb. 


6 O that the months would roll away, 

And bring that coronation- day! 
he King of Grace ſhall fill the lane 

| om all his Wen e on. 5 


$3 FLEE; 
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HYMN LXXIII. CI. M.] 


Tie church's beauty in the eyes of Chriſt. 
mY Cant. iv. 1 16, 11, 7,9, 8. 


i K " IND is the ſpeeth of Chriſt our Lord, 
Affe gion founds'in eviry wordz—@ 
Lo, thou art fair, my love!“ he cries; = 
Not the young doves have ſweeter eyes. 


2 [“ Sweet are thy Ups, thy pleafing voice 2 
* Salutes mine ear with ſecret joy; . 
No ſpice ſo much delights the ſmell, 

Nor milk nor honey taſte ſo well.] 


8 Thou art all fair, my bride, to me; 2 
I will behold no ſpot in thee.” a 


What mighty wonders love —— 
And puts a comelineſs on worms * 


4 Defil'd and loathſome as we are, | == 4 


He makes us white, and calls us fair; 
Adorns us with that heav'nly dreſs, 
His graces and his righteouſneſs. 


5 My ſiſter, and my ſpouſe,” he cries, 
Bound to my heart by various ties, 

© Thy pow'rful love my heart detains 3 
* In ſtrong delight and pleaſing chains.“ 


6 He calls me from the leopard's den. 
From this wide world of beatts and men; 
To Sion, Where his glories are; 

Not Lebanon is halt o fair. 


7 Nor dens of prey, nor flow? ry plains, 
Nor earthly joys, nor earthly pains, 
Shall hold my feet, or force my ity; 

When Chriſt invites * ſoul hats 


* 


Book T:] HYMN LXXIV. 35 
_ HYMN IXXIV. CL. .) 
The church the garden of Chriſt. 
Cant. iv. 12, 14, 18. and ver. f. 
1 E are a garden walPd around. 
bt, Choſen and made peculiar ground; 
A little ſpot inclos'd-by grace 
Out of the world's wide wilderneſs. 
2 Like trees of myrrh and fpice we ſtand, . 
© Planted by God the Father's hand; 
And all his ſprings in Sion flow. 
To make the young plantation grow, + 
3 Awake, O heav'nly wind, and come, 
Blow en th garden of perfume ; 
Spirit divine! deſcend and breathe 
A gracious gale on'plants beneath. 
4 Make our beſt ſpices flow abroad, 
To entertain our Saviour-God, _ 
And faith, and love, and joy appear, 
And ev'ry grace be active here. 
[Let my beloved come and taſte . 
| His pleaſant fruits at his own feaſts _ 
come, my ſpouſe, 1 come,“ he cries, | 
With love and pleaſure in his eyes. 9 
6 Our Lord into his garden comes, | "A 
Well-pleas'd to ſmell our poor perfumes; 
And calls us to a feaſt divine 
Sweeter than honey, milk, or wine. 


7 « Far of the tree of life, my friends, 
The bleffings that my Father ſends 
© Your taſte ſhall all my dainties prove, 


And drink abundance of my love. 


— —————  —— = 
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8 Jefus we will frequent thy board. - 
And ſing the bounties of our Lord; 
* the rich food on which we lie 

ethan#ls more Deny Se give; 


urn Me [L. 1. 


15 The Ayer ion of Chriſt the Beloved: 
_ Cant. v:.9—12, 14—16. | 
1 HE won@'ring world inquires to know 5 
Why-I ſhould love my Jeſus ſo; _ 
© What are his charms,” ſay they, * above 
The objefts of a mortal love? 
2 Yes, my Beloved to my ſight, 
Shews a ſweet mixture, red and white! E 
All human beauties, all divine, | 
In my Beloved meet and ſhine; 


3 [w White is his ſoul, from blemiſh free; | 
d, with the blood he ſhed for me; 
The faireſt of ten thouſand fairs; 

A ſun amongſt ten thouſand ſtars. | 


4 His head the fineſt gold excel? I 
There wiſdom in perfection dwells 

And glory like a crown adorns 

Thoſe temples once beſet with thorns, : 


- 5 Compaſſions in his heart are found, 2 
Near to the ſignals of his wound: 
His ſacred fide no more ſhall bear 
The cruel ſcourge, the piercing ſpear. ] 

6 [His hands are fairer to behold _ : 

Than di monds ſet in rings of gold: 

Thoſe heav'nly hands that on the tree 

Were nail'd and _ and bled for mb. 


. 
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7 Tho! once he bow'd his feeble knees, 
Loaded with {ins and agonies; + 
Now on the thrane of his canmmand 
His legs like marble pillars ſtand] 


$ [His eyes are majeſty and love. 
The eagle temper'd.with the dove 
No more ſhall trickling ſorrows — 
Throꝰ thoſe dear windows of his ſoul.] 


9 His mouth, that pour'd out long complaints, 
Now ſmiles, and cheers his fainting ſaints; 
His countenance. more graceful is 
Than Lebanon with all its trees. 


10 All over glorious is my Lord ; 


Mult be belov'd and yet ador'd : : 


_ "His worth if all the nations . Tk 


Sure the whole earth would, love him too Ty x 


HYMN LXXVI. CL. u. 


Ch riſt dwells in heaven, but viſits on earth, 
Cant. vi. 1—3, 12. 


W. N ſtrangers ſtand and hear me tell 
What Fand in my Saviour dwellz 
Where he is gone they fain would know, 
That they may ſeek and love him too! 


2 My beſt Beloved keeps his throne i 
On hills of light in worlds unknown: 
But he deſcends and ſhews his face | 
In the young gardens of his grace. 

3 (In vineyard: Popes by his hand, 

W here fruitfu 
He feeds among the ſpicy beds, 
Where lilies us v 22 ſpotleſs e. 


trees in order ſtand; EI. 
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4 He hath engrofs'd my warmeſt love; 
No earthly charnis my ſoul can move : : 

I have a manſion in his heart. 
Nor death, nor hell, ſhall make us Per. 


5 [He takes my ſoul ere I'm aware, 

And hews me where his glories are; | 7 
No chariots of 'Amminadib _ : 
The heav'nly rapture can deſcribe. 


6 O may my rit daily riſe . 
On wings of faith above the ſkies, | 
Till death ſhall make my laſt remove 
To dwell for ever with my ove. ] 


HYMN LXXVIL CI. M. 


Tue love of Chriſt to the church in his lui 

ND. 2 her, and proviſion for her, "guage | 

Canticles vii. 5, 6, 9, 12, 13. | 
row in the gall'ries of his grace F 
Appears the King, and thus he ſays, N 

How fair my ſaints are in my fight! 

My loye ! how pleaſant for delight !* 


2 Kind is thy language, ſovTeign Lord, 
There's heav'nly grace in ev'ry word! 
From that dear mouth a ſtream divine 
Flows ſweeter than the choiceſt wine, | 


3 Such wond'rous love awakes the lip 
Of ſaints that were almoſt affeep, 
To ſpeak the praiſes of thy name, 
And make our cold affeftions flame. 


4 Theſe are the joys he lets us know 5 
In fields and villages below, 
Gives us a reliſh of his love. | 
But keeps his nobleſt feaſt above. 


* 
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5s In Paradiſe, within the gates, 
An higher entertainment waits; - 
Fruits new and old laid up in ſtore, _ 
Where we ſhall feed, but thirſt no more. 


HYMN LXXVIII. CL. M. 


The ſtrength of Chriſt's love, and the ſoul'? J | 
jealouſy of her own, | 
Cant. viii. $==7, t, 14. 
1 LVX/ Ho is this fair one in diitreg, 


VVV That travels from the wildern 
And preſs*d with ſorrows and with ſins, 
On her beloved: Lord ſhe leans? 
2 This is the ſpouſe of Ghriſt ur Gd. 
| Bought with the treaſures of his blood; * i 
And her requeſt, and her complaint, 8 
Is but the voice of ev'ry ſaint .] 1 
30 let my name engraven ſtand. . vt 
© Both on thy heart. and on thy hand; 
Seal me upon thine arm, and wear 


: rv. "as 


That pledge of love for ever there. 7 | 
4 stronger than death thy love is known, _ 1 

Which floods of wrath could never drown; = 

© And hell and earth in vain combine 2 

$ To quench a fire ſo much divine. Oo 


5 But I am jealous of my heart, 
Leſt it ſhould once from thee depart ; 
* Then let chy name be well impreſs'd 


„ * ; [ 


As a fair ſignet on my breaſt, \ - 1 
6 © Till chou baſt brought me to thy home, a 
Where fears and doub:s can never come; 
Thy count'nance let me often ſee | 
And often thou * hear from me. 
| | 2 2 2 : | 
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© Come, my Beloved, haſte away; _ 
© Cut ſhort the hours of thy delay ; 
Fly like a yonthful hart or roe 

ver the hills Where ſpices grow. 4 


HYMN IXXIX. CI. 1. 


4 morning hymn, 
rain xix. $3 8. and Ixxii3. 24, 25. 


1 PD of the morning, at whoſe voice 

| The cheerful fun makes hate” to riſe, 
And like a giant doth rejoice | | 
To run his journey thro? the ſkies; 


2 From the fair chambers of the eaſt 

The circuit of his race begins, 

And without wearineſs. or reſt, = 
Round the whole earth he flies and ſhines : 


3 Oh: like the ſun, may I fulfil 4 
Tb' appointed duties of the day, Ine . 
With . * mind and active wil! 

March on and“ keep my heav'nly way. I: 


4 But I ſhall rove and loſe the race, 
If God. my ſun, ſhould diſappear, _ 
And leave me ia this world's wide maze, 
To follow ev'ry wand'ring ſtar.) 


pt $ Lord, thy commands are clean and pure, : 
* Enlightning our beclouded eyes; 
Thy threat'nings juſt, thy promiſe ſure, 
Thy goſpel makes the ſimple wiſe: £ 


| 6 Give me thy counſel for” my guide, 
And then receive me to thy bliſs ; 
All my defires and hopes beſide 
Are faint and cold, cowpar'd with this: 


SE” P% * 
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HYMN LXXX. CL. M.] 
An evening hyym, 
1 Pſalm iv. 8. and iii. 35 6. and cxliii. 8. 
i F Hus far the Lord has led me on, 
1 *Thus far his pow'r prolongs my days, 
And ev'ry ev'ning ſhall make known 
Some freſh memorial of his grace. 


2 Much of my time has run to waſte, 
And | perhaps am near my home; 
But he forgives my follies paſt, | 
He gives me ſtrength for days to come, | 
3 I lay my body down to lee; Bn 
Peace is the Pillow for 1 1 | 
* While well-appointed angels keep = 
| Their watchful ſtations round my bed. = 


4 In vain the ſons of earth or. hell 
Tell me a thouſar»! frightful thing 4 
My God in ſafety makes me dwell 
Beneath the ſhadow of his wings. 
5 — . in his name forbid: my fear: 2 
O may thy preſence neꝰ er depart! wes! 
And in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindneſs of thy heart, | 
6 Thus when the night of death ſhall come, 
My fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the. ground, 


And wait thy voice to rouſe my tomb, 
Wich ſweet . in the ſound.] / 


4 P 


" . l . f | "I 7, 
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& HYMN LXXXI. [Bobkl. 


HYMN LXXXI. CL. M. 
A ſong for morning or evening, 
Lam. ills 23, If. xv: 7. 


Y God, how endleſs is thy love! 
1 Fhy:gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new; 
And morning mercies from above 

Gently diſtil like early dex. 

2 Thou ſpreadf the curtains of the night, 

| Great guardian of my ſleeping hours; 

Thy ſov'reign word reſtores the light, 

And quickens all my drowſy pow'rs. 

3 I yield my pow'rs to thy command; 
To thee | conlecrate my days; 

_ - Perpetual bleſſings from thy hand. 
Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſe. 


HYMN LXXXIL CL. M. 
God far above all creatures :,or, man vain and 
ls | mortal, Job iv. 17222 
1 C' HALL the vile race of fleth and blood 
8 Contend with their Creator, God? 
dhall mortal worms preſume to be 
More holy, wiſe, or juſt than he? 


2 gehold he puts his truſt in none 
Of all the fpirits round his throne; .. 
Their natures, when comp:r'd with his, 

Are neither holy, juit, nor wiſe. 

3 But how much meaner things are they 
Who (ſpring from duſt and dwell in clay! 
Touch'd by the finger of thy wrath, 
We faint and perith like the moth, 


=o 


4 From pigh t to day, from day to night, 
We die by thotifands in-thy ſight: 
. Bury'd in duſt whole nations lie 
Like a forgotten vanity. 


5 Almighty pow'r, to thee we bow: 
How frail are we, how glorious thou 
No more the ſons of earth ſhall dare 
With an eterual God compare. 


HY N N LXXXIII. K. M. 1 
23232 and death under Providence, 


Job v. 6—8. 
N from the duſt affliction grows, 
Nor troubles riſe by chance; 
Yet we are born to cares a woes; 
A ſad inheritance 
2 As A * break out from burning coal, 
| d (till are upwards borne z 


80 grief is rooted in our ſouls, 
And man grows up to mourn. 


3 Yet with my God I leave my cauſe, . 
And truſt his promis'd grace: 
He rules me by his well known laws 
Of love and righteouſneſs. 


4 Not all the pains that eber I bore 
Shall ſpoil my future peace: 
For death and hell can do no more 
Than what Oy F W pleaſe. 


Bock I.] HY MN IXX XII. 43 
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64 HYMN LXXXIV. [Book l. 


"HYMN LXXXIV. CL. 1.) 
Salvation, righteouſl neſs, and ſtrengti inChriſt, 


| ; Ifa, xlv. 21—25. | : 
I . ſpeaks, let Iſr'el hear. 

Jet all the earth rejoſce and fear, 
While God's eternal Son proclaims _ 
His ſov'reign honours and his names: 
2 * I am the Laſt, and I the Firſt, _ 
The Saviour-God, and God the Juſt ; 
There's none beſide pretends to ſhew 
© Such juſtice and ſalvation too. | 


3 Le that in ſhades of darkneſs dwell, 
_ + Juſt on the verge of death and hell, 
Look up to me from diſtant lands, 
Light, life, and heav'n, are in my hands. 
4 © I by my holy name have ſworn, 
Nor ſhall the word in vain return 
© To me ſhall all things bend the knee, 
And ev'ry tongue ſhall ſwear to me.] 
5 In me alone ſhall men confeſs _ 
© Lies all their ſtrength and righteouſneſs: 
But ſuch as dare deſpiſe my name, 
_ © Vl clothe them with eternal ſhame. 
6 © In me, the Lord, ſhall all the ſeed 
- * Of Iſr'el from their fins be freed, 
© And by their ſhining graces prove 
Their invreſt in my pard'ning love." 


a 


' 


HYMN LXXXV. [8M] 
The ſame. 
| 1 T* Lord on high proclaims 8 
His Godhead from his throne ; 


Mercy and juftice are the names 
By which I will be known. 


2 Te dying ſouls that ſit ; 
© In darkneſs and diſtreſs, "WO 
* Look from, the borders of the pit 
To my recov 'ring ©. > AWE 


Sinners ſhall hear the ſound; _.. N 
Their thankful tongues ſhall own, -- 
Our righteouſneſs and 3 is a 

In thee, the Lord, alone. 


4 Inthee ſhall Iſr'el wal. 
And ſee their guilt forgiv'n ; ' $ 7.4 
1 God will pronounce the ſinners jul, 
And take the ſaints to 1 ul 
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"fy MN LXXXVI. rc. 1. 


Sod holy, juſt, and ſovereign, 
Ju Jobix-/2—10, _ © 


ow ſhould the ſons of Adam's race 
Be pure before their God! l! 
If he contend in righteouſneſs, | 
We fall beneath his rod. 


2 To vindicate my words and thoughts 
I'll make no more pretence ; | | 8 
Not one of all my thouſand faults eo 1 
Can bear a Juſt een „ | = 


66 HYMN LXXXVII. [Book]. 


3 Strong is his arm, his heart is wiſe z 
What yain preſumers dare 4 
Egainſt their Maker's 1 to riſe, 
7 Or tempt th unequal war? 
4 [Mountains by his almighty wrath _ | 
From their old ſeats are torn ; 3 
He ſhakes the earth, from ſouth to N. 
5 And all her pillars mourn. 
Fe bids the ſun forbearto riſe; 
_ Th? obedient ſun forbears: 
His hand with ſackcloth ſpreads menue, 
And ſeals up all the ſtars. 


. 6 He walks — the ſtormy ſea; G 
Flies on the ſtormy wind; b : 
There's none can trace his wondrous way, 
Or his dark footiteps and. 


HYMN LXXXVIL CL. MJ. 


God duwellr with the. humble and enn, 
I Haiah vii. 15, 16. 


Pf S faith the High and Lofty One, 
I fit upon my hely throne ; 

Ny name is God; 1 dwell on high; 

© Dwell in my own eternity. 


But I deſcend to worlds below ; ' 
On earth 1 have a manſion too 3 
The humble ſpirit and contrite 
© Is an abode of my delight. ' 


z The humble foul my Words revive, | 
I bid the mourning inner live; 
Heal all the broken hearts I find. 

22 And eaſe the ſorraws of we mind, | 


Bock I. HT M N ixxxvit. 6 


4 7 When I eontend againſt their ſin, 

I make them know how vile they've been 
But ſhould my wrath for ever ſmoke, 
Their ſouls would fink beneath my ftroke.?, 

5 O may thy pard'ning grace be nigh, 

Leſt. we ſhould faint, deſpair and die! 

Thus ſhall our better thoughts approve 
The methods of thy chaſt ning love.] 

Life the day of grace and hope, 

WER, Eccleſ. ix. 4—6, 10. : -: = 
: Ik is the time to ſerve the Lord, 
The time t' inſure the great reward; 


And while the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vileſt ſiuner may return. | 


2 [Life is the hour that God hath giv'n . * 
| To "ſcape from hell, and fly to heav'n Wl 
The day of grace, and mortals may 90 
Secure the bleſſings of the dag. 
3 The living know that they muſt die; 
But all the dead forgotten lie; _ _ 
Their mem'ry and their ſenſe is gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 
4 [ Their hatred and their love is loſt, 
Their envy bury'd in the duſt; _ _. 
They have no ſhare in all that's done 
Beneath the circuit of the ſun. ] ; FE 
5 Then what my thoughts deſign to do, 
My hands. with all your might purſue 
| Since no device, nor work is found,. 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 


. 


6 There are no acts of pardon paſt 


s H YM N, LXXXIX. [Book 1, 


In the cold grave to which we haſte; _ 
But darkneſs, death, and long deſpair, 


Reign in eternal ſilence there · 


HYMN LXXXIX, CL. M. 1 

Youth and judgment, Eccleſ. xi. 3. 
V ſons of Adam, vain and young, | 
| 7 ndulge your eyes, indulge your tongue; 


Taſte the delights your.ſouls deſire, 
And give a lo to all your fire: 


2 Purſue the pleaſures you deſign, FA 
And cheer your hearts with ſongs and wine; 
Enjoy the day of mirth; but know, | 
There is a day of judgment too. 

3 Cod from on high beholds your thoughts; 


* * 


His book records your ſecret faults; 
The works of darknefs you have done 
Muſt all appear before the ſun. | 


4 The veng'ance to your follies due, A 
Should ſtrike your hearts with terror thro”: 
How will ye ſtand before his face, 
Or anſwer for his injur'd grace? 
$5 Almighty God, turn off their eyes 
From theſe alluring vanities: _ 
And let, the thunder of thy word 
Awake their ſouls to fear the Lord, 


- 


* 
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2 Behold the aged ſinner goes, ph 


Book L.] HY M N XCI. : 69 


HYMN XC. (. 1. 


Tie fame. | 


L the young tribes of Adam riſe 
Aud thro all nature rove, 


Fulfil the wiſhes of their eyes, 
Aud taſte the joys they love. 


2 They give a looſe to wild deſires; 
But let the ſinners know, | | 
Te {trift account that God requires | 

Of all the works they do. 


3 The judge prepares his throne on nen, 
The frighted earth and ſeas 
Avoid the fury cf his eye, 


And flee before his face. 


4 How ſhall I bear that dreadful day, 
And ſtand the fo ry telt? 
Td give all mortal joys away 
| To be for ever bleſt. 


HYMN. XC. (l. M. 1 


Advice to youth or, old age and death in an. 
"a7 umconper ted ate, 
Eccleſ xii. 1, 7. Ifa. Ixv. 20. 


1 OW in the heat of youthful blood, 
Remember. your Creator, God: 
Behold, the months come haft'ning an 


When you ſhall ſay, © My joys are gone.) 


XI 


Laden with guilt and heavy woes, 
Down to the regions of the dead, 2 
VET endleſs cu, on his head, 


70 HI MN x cit. CB 1. 
3 The duſt returns to duſt again; 4 | 
The ſoul in agonies of pain g 
Aſeends to God ; not TE to dwelh, 
„But hears her doom, and ſinks to hell. 


1 Eternal King ! 1 fear thy name; _ 7 
Teach me to know how frailT am; 

And when my ſoul muſt hence r 
. Give me a Pe in * love. 


HYMN xcri.. [8.9 


oy the wiſdom of God, Prov. viii. 1, 22==32, 


1 wiſdom cry aloud. 
And not her ſpeech be heard? 
The voice of God's eternal word, = 
Deſerves it no regard? 8 g 
2 1 was his chief delight | = 1 
His everlaſting Son, | 8 
5 ' Before the firſt of all his works, 
© Creation was begun. . 
| 3 [* Before the flying clouds, | 
-, + Before the ſolid land, 3 
© Before the fields, before the floods, 
_ * [ dwelt at his right hand. 


When he adorn'd the ſkies, _ 
And built them, I was there, 
To order when the ſun ſhould riſe, 
And marfhal ev'ry ſtar. ' 


5 When he pour'd ont the ſea, 


And ſpread the flowing deep; 1 
9 1 4 the flood a firm decree. ob 
u its o] bounds to keep. 


Bonk I. I HYMN XIII. 71 


6 Upon the empty air 
© The earth was balanc'd well: 
2 With j joy I ſaw the manſion. where 
Tue ſons of men ſhould dwell. 


7 Ny buſy thoughts at firſt 
on their ſalyation ran 
©Ere fin was born, or Adam's duſt 
Was faſhion'd to a man. 


0 Then come, receive my grace, 
1 275 children, and be wiſe; | 
py'the man that keeps my w 

he man _ ſhuns them by. 


2 MN 'XCITT. Cl. . 
chen, or mers, — or reſiſted, - 


# Hus ſaith the wiſdom of the Lord. 
© Bleſs'd.is:the man that hears my wordz 
Keeps daily watch before my gates, 
And at my feet for mercy waits. 


2 The ſoul that ſeeks me, ſhall obtain 
© Immortal wealth and heav'nly gain; 
Immortal life is his reward, 
Life, and the favour of the Lord. 


3 But the vile wretch that flies from my | 
Poth his own ſoul an injury ; 
Fools, that againſt my grace re 2 
C Seek death, and 95 the road to bell. 
| 2 . 


Fuſti fication by Faith not by works : or. 1 
condemns, grace juſtifies, Rom. iii. 19—22. 


1 AIN are the hopes the ſons of men 
On their ow works have built; 

Their hearts by vature all unclean, 5 
And all their actions guilt. 


2 Let Jew and Gentile ſtop their . 
Without a murm'ring word, 
And the Whole race of Adam land 
Guilty before the Lord. 


3 In vain we aſk God's righteous law. 
To juſtify us now, | 
Since to convince and to condemn 
Is all the law can do, 


4 Jeſus, how glorious is thy grace! 
; When in thy name we truſt, we | 
Our faith receives a righteouſneſs - | PS 

T hat makes the Rumer June: n Ba 


* 
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HYMN x. lc. 1 
Regeneration, John i. 13. and jii. 3, &c. 


N all the outward forms on earth, 
Nor rites that God has giv*n, 

Nor will of man, nor blood, nor ating 
Can raiſea foul to heaw'n. = 


2 The ſov'reign will of God alone 
Creates us heirs of grace: 

Born in the image of his Wy 
A new peculiar race. 


— 


=_ 
I. Book I. J HTMN XCVI. 73 | 
| 3 The Spirit, like ſome heav wi = 
I $i on the ſons of rg ind, 1 
w New. models all the carnal mind, 4 
| And forms the man afreſh. 1 


4 Our quicken'd ſouls awake and riſe 
From the long fleep of death; 
on heav'nly things we fix our eyes, 


And gy Or” our breath. 


| 
* 
1 
* 


| Elefton excludes ating, 1 Cor. i i. EO | 


BY few among the carnal wiſe, 

But few of noble race. 

Obtain the favour of thine eyes, 
Almighty King of Grace! 


2 He takes the men of meaneſt name 
For ſons and heirs of God; 
And thus he pours abundant name 
On honqurable blood. | vp 
3 He calls the fool, and makes kim know AZ 
The myſt'ries of his grace, 1 2 

To bring aſpiring wiſdom low, 1 

And all its pride abaſe. — 


4 Nature hath all its glories loſt, 
W hen brought before his throne 8 

No fleſh fhall in his preſence boaſt,” 
Put in the 0m . * 0 


D 


r 


Io heary's the night 
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„ HYMN XCVIIL | [Bookl. 


HYMN” XCVIL. CI. M.] 


Chriſt our wiſdom, righteouſneſs Ge. 
er . 30. 


URY'D jn ſhadows of the night. | 
We lie. 

Wiſdom deſcends, to heal the blind, 

And chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. 


2 Our guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 
Till his atoning blood appears ; 
Then we awake from deep diltreſs, | 
And fing, * The Lord our righteouſneſs.” 


3 Our very frame is mix'd with fin; 
His Spirit makes our natures clean; 3 
Such virtues from his ſuff' rings 1 
At once to cleanſe and pardon too. 


4 Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, 1 
Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains; 
He ſets the pris'ners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 


5 Poor helpleſs worms, in thee poſleſs 
Grace, wiſdom, pow'r, and righteouſhefs, 
Thou art our mighty All, and we 

Give our whole dere u. 0 Lord, to thee. 


u Y M N XCvIIL. go N. 
The ſume. 1 


That hangs upon our eyes, 
Till Chriſt with his reviving _ 
Over our ſouls eriſe! 


till Chriſt reſtores the light; 


« MW pookt:] HY MN xox. 175 


2 Our guilty ſpirits dread 
To meet the wrath of heaven; 
But in his righteouſneſs array'd, 
We ſee our fins forgiv*n. 


.. Unholy and impure _ ABS oe 
Are all our thoughts and ways, 

His hands, infected nature cure 
With ſandtifying grace. | . 


4 The pow'rs of hell agree 
To hold our ſouls in yain ; 
He ſets the ſons of bondage free, | 
And breaks the curſed chain. PET. 


5 Lord, we adore thy ways, , 
* 70 bring us near 10 GodÞ: 5: 
Thy fov'reign-pow'r, thy healing grace, 
And thine atoning blood. 
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N HYMN XCIX.. [C. M. = 
Stones made the children of Abraham: or, grace | 
not conveyed by religious parents, Matt. iii. y- 


YES. are the hopes that rebels FI | 2 

Upon their birth and blood, IS 

| Deſcended from a pious race; | 1 
(Their fathers now with God.) | © 


2 He from the caves of earth and hell 
Can take the hardeſt ſtones, _ 
And fill the houſe of Abra'm well 
With new- created ſons. 


3 Such wond'rous pow'r doth he poſſeſs, 
Who form'd our mortal frame; 
Who calbd the world from emptineſs; 
The world _" and came. 


% "HYMN CL [Book I. 


HYMN d. (CL. u a 
Believe and be ſaved, John iii. 1648 


| x OT to condemn the ſons of men, 

| Did Chrift the Son of God appear; 
No weapons in his hands zre ſeen, 
No flaming ſword, nor thunder there, 


* Such was the pity of our God, | | 
He lov*d the race of men ſo well, a 
He ſent his Son to bear our load 
Of ſins, and ſaye our ſouls from hell, 


o Sinners, believe the Saviour) s word, 
1 in his migbty name and live; .-.. _ * 
A thouſand joys his 480 s afford, | 
His hands a thouſand bleſſing; give. - 


4 But vengeance and damnation lies 
On rebels, who refuſe the grace ; | 
Who God's eernal Son deſpiſe, - g 
The N hell ay be their 2 


8 


HYMN. ci. kk M.] + 


Foy in heaven for a repenting ſi Inner, 
Duke xv. 7, 16. 


I 10 can deſcribe the j Joys that riſe 
f Thro? all the courts of Paradiſe, 
To ſee(a prodigal return, 

To ſee an heir of glory born? 


2 With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his eternal love: 

The Son with joy looks dons and ſees. 

206 885 a his „ | 


I. Book!) HYMN cn 77 


3 The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy ſoul he form'd ane w 
And faints and angels join to (ing 
The owing CPS of their et | 


H 1 M N cit. tl. M. 
Tie beatitudes, Matt: v. 3—2. 


I (REED are the humble ſoul that ſee 
Their emptineſs and poverty: 
© Treaſures of grace to them are givn, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav'n. 3 


12 [Bleſs'd are the men of broken heart, 
| Who mourn for ſin with inward ſmart; 
F The blood of Chriſt divinely flows, 

| A healing balm for all their woes.] 


3 [Bled are the meek, who ſtand afar 
| rom rage and paſſion; noiſe and war; 
| God will ſecure their happy ſtate. 
| And plead their cauſe againſt the great. ] 


| 4 [Bleſ:'d are the ſouls that 1 grace, 
| Hunger and long for righteouſneſs; 

| They ſhall be well ſuppſy'd and fed, 

| With living ſtreams and living bread 8 


5 [Blefs' d are the men whoſe bowels move, 
And melt with ſympathy and love; 
From*Chriſt the Lord ſhall they obtain 
Like ſympathy and love again.] 


6 [Blefs'd arg the pure whoſe hearts are e clean, 
rom the defiling pow'r of tim; ' 

Wich endleſs pleaſure they ſhall ſee 

A God of ſpotleſs purity. ] 


| 
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| 73 HY MN CUI; (Book T 


7 [Bleſs'd are the men of peaceful life, 

” Who quench the coals. of growing ſtrife; 
They ſhall be call'd the heirs of bliſs, _ 
The ſons of God, the God of peace. 


| : [Bleſs'd are the ſurers who partake 
Of pain and ſhame for Jeſus ſake; 
Their ſouls ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
* oP and j Joy a are nas of 


| | *. 6 1 


nr u cin. fe. 


ele of th e 2 1 


: * not aſham'd to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cauſe, 
Maintain the honour of his yay, 
The glory of his croſs, | 8 
2 Jeſus, my God ! I know his name, N 
His name is all my truſt; Perry 
Nor will he put my ſoul to ſhame, 
Nor let my hope be loſt. + | 
Bf irm as his throne his promiſe ſtands, 
And he can well ſecure Vi 
What I've committed to his hands, 1 
Till the deciſive hour. | 


| 4 Then will he own my worthleſs aue 
Before his Father's fac, ; 
And! in the new, Jeruſalem + 
e foul a Porn 


1 


— 


Bock .] "HY MN cv. 7» 


HYMN Cv, C0. . 


A fare of nature andof grace; 1 Car. vi. to, 11. 


Ne the malicious or profane, 

The wanton or the proud, 

Nor thieves. nor ſland'rers ſhall obtain 
The kingdom of our God. 


2 Surpriſing grace ! And ſuch werg we we 
By nature and by ſin, 
Heirs of immortal miſery, 
Unholy and unclean. 


3 But we are waſh'd in Jeſus? blood, 
We're pardon'd thro? his name; 
And the good Spirit of our God 
Flath ſanctify'd our frame. 


4 O for a perſevering pow'r _ 
To keep thy juſt commands! 
We would defile our hearts no more, 
No more e pollute our hands, 


| UH run CV... 2 11 


Heaven inviſible and hotly, 
1 168 ii. 9, 10. Rev. xxi. 27. 


OR eye bath ſeen, nor ear has hears, 
| Nor ſenſe nor reaſon known, 
What joys the Father has prepar'd 
For thoſe that love the Son. 


2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reyeals a heav'n to come; 
The beams of glory in his word, 
| Allure and guide us home. 


Wor | 


=> 


Þ HYMN CVE. BKI. 


3 pure are the joys above the ſky, 
And all the region peace; | 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye 

Can ſee or taſte the blifs. 


4 Thoſe holy gates for ever bar 

Pollution ſin, and ſhame ; 

None ſhall obtain admittänce there 
But follow'rs of the Lanib. 


5 He keeps the Father's book of life, 
a There all their names are found; 
The hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive 45 

To reed the hee” "My + ugrah 


HY MN CVI. LS. M.] 


Dead to ſn by the croſs chu, 
| | Rom. vi. 255 2, „ | 


HALL we x0 on to ſin 
Becauſe thy grace abounds, 
or crucify the Lord again, 
And open all his wounds. 


2 Forbid it, mighty God! 
Nor let it e'er be ſaid, 

Thar we 'whoſe fins are erucify'd. 
Should raiſe them from the dead. 


We will be ſlaves no more, 
Since Chriſt hath made us free, 
Has naiPd our tyrants to his croſs, 

And dought o our Wan. 
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HY MN cvII. [1958 


The fall and recevery of man : or, Chriſt and 


Satan at enmity, 
Gen. iii. 1, 15, 17. Gal iv. 4. Col. li. 15. 


ECEIV'D by ſubtile ſnares of hell, 
Adam our head, our father fell, 
When Satan in the ſerpent _— 3 


Propos d the fruit that God forbid. 


2 Heath was the threat' ning: Death . 
To take poſſeſſion of the man; 
His unborn race receiv'd the wound, 
And heavy curſes ſinote the ground. 


3 But Satan found a worſe reward z 
Thas ſaith the veng'ance of the Lord, 
Let everlaſting hatred be 
© Betwixt the woman's ſeed and thee. 


4 The woman's ſeed ſhall be my Son; 
He ſhall deſtroy what thou haſt done; 
Shall break thy head, and only feel 

Thy malice raging at his heel.“ 


5 He ſpake ; and did four thouſand years 
oll on ;—at length his Son appears; 
Angels with joy deſcend to earth, 

And ſing the young Redeemer”s birth. 


6 Lo, by the ſons of hell he dies; 


But as he hung *twixt earth and ſkies, 
He gave their prince a fatal blow, 
Aud TI o'er 8 pow' rs Fey. ] 


. 
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Be 
9 HYMN. CVIIT. [$- N. 4 
_ Chriſt unſeen and beloved. 1 Pet. i. 8. 
2 OT with our mortal eyes 


Have we beheld the Lord, 
"Ya we rejoice to hear his ANN | 
And love him in his word. 1 


2 On earth we want the ſight 
Of our Redeemer's face. 
Ter, Lord, our inmoſt thoughts delight 
Io dwell upon thy grace. 


3 And when we taſte thy love, 
Our joys divinely grow Y 

| Unſpeakable, like thoſe above, | 
bs | And heav'n begins below. 6 


"HYMN CIxX. Cl. N. 


The value f Chriſt and his auh 
Phil. iti. 7—9. 


To more, my God, I boaſt no more 
Of all the duties I have done; 

I quic the hopes I held before, 

To truſt the merits of thy vows, 


2 Now for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain I count my loſs; _ 
My former pride I call my ſhame, 2 
And nail my glory to his croſs. n 


3 Yes, and I muſt and will eſteem 

All things but loſs for Jeſus“ fake ; 
O may my ſoul be found in him, 
And of his righteouſneſs . 8 


. 
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a The beſt 8 of my hands, 
Dares not appear before thy throne; 
But faith can anſwer thy demands, 5 
By ee what wy Lord has done. 


| av MN "MM cc. M. 
Death and immediate glory, 2 Cor. v. 1, —8. 


1 1 is a houſe not made with hands, | 
Eternal, and on high; 
And here my ſpirit waiting ſtands, 
Till God fhall bid it fly. | 


2 Shortly this pri riſon of my clay #7 6 
_ Muſt be diflolv'd and fall; 
Then, U my ſoul, with joy obe 1 
Thy heav'nly "Parker's call, 


z 'Tis he, by his almi 7 grace, | TL 1 
That forms thee for heav'ng 
And, as an earneſt of the place, 
Has his own Spirit giv/n., 


4 We walk by faith of joys to come 5 
Faith lives _ his word; 
But while the body is our home, 4 
We're abſent from the Lord. 


3 'Tis pleaſant to believe thy grace, l 
But we had rather ſee; | 
We wou'd be abſent from the fleſh, 
And ea "IF with thee. - 
2 
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HYMN xt. eu 


Salvation by K grace, , Titus in. 3 


LAN, we confeſs our nun'rous faults, 

How great our guilt has been; © 

Fooliſh and vain were all our thoughts, | 
And all our lives were fin. 


2 But, O my ſoul; for ever praiſe, 

py For ever love his name | 
Who turns thy feet from dang'rous ways, 
Of folly, ſin, and ſhame.] FX 


3'[PTis not by works'of righteouſneſs 

Which our own hands have done; ; 
But we are ſav'd by ſov'rei grace | 

Abounding thro? his Son. | 


4 'Tis from the mercy of our G0 
That all our hopes begin; 
I. by the water and the blood. . 
Our ſouls are waſh'd from ſin. 
$ 'Tis thro? che purchaſe of his death, 15 
Who hung upon the tree, | 
Spirit is fent down to breathe _ 
Op ſuch dry bones . 


6 KRais'd from the dead we live ane w: 
And jullify'd by grace, 5 
We ſhall appear in glory . 
And ſee our Father's face. 


} 


* 
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HYMN CXIL.-{C.-M.] 


The brazen ſerpent: or, looking to Jeſus, 
John ii. 1416. 


I 82 did the Hebrew prophet raiſe 
The brazen ſerpent high; | 
The wounded felt immediate eaſe, | 
The camp forbore to die. wil 


Look upward i in the dying hour, 
And live,” the prophet cries ! 

But Chriſt performs a.nobler cure, 
When faith lifts up her eyes. 


3 High on the croſs the Saviour hung, 
High in the heav'ns he reigns ; 
Here ſinners, by th* old ſerpent ſtung, 
Look, and forget their pains. 


4 When God's own Son is lifted up, 
A dying world revives : 
The Jew beholds the glorious hope, 
TP RPE Gentile lives. . 


25 


HYMN cxIII. co. M.) 


Abraham's bleſſing on the Gentiles, 
Gen. xvii. . Rom. xv. 8. Mark x. 14. 


OW large the promiſe !*how divine, 
To Abra'm and his ſeed ! 
I'll be 4 God to thee and thine, 
Supply ing all their need.* 


2 The words of his extenſive love 
From age to age endure ; 

The angel of the cov'nant proves, 
And leals the rr ſure. 
3 
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3 Jeſus the ancient faith confirms, | a 
To our great fathers giv n 
He takes young children to his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heav'n. * - 


4 Our God! how faithful are his ways. 

His love endures the ſamm: 
Nor from the promiſe of his grace 
"mou out his children” $ name. 
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HYMN: xiv. 01 


SN | The ſame, Rom: xi. 16, 17. 


\ ENTILES by nature, we belong | 
To the wild'olive-wood ; Pc 
K takes us from the barren tree, 
And grafts us in the good. 


Ag With the ſame bleſfings, grace endows 
The Gentile and the Jew;' © *? 

If pure end holy be the root, 
Buch are the branches too, 


3 Then le! the children of the ſaints 
Be dedicate to Gd! 
Pour out thy Spir it on them, Lord a; 
And waſh them in thy blood. 


4 Thus to the parents and their ſeed 
+ Shall thy ſalvation come, 
And num'rous houſeholds meet at 0 
In one eternal home. 


> Cl Ch W7 WE 4. no ts 47 
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HYMN, cxv. (d. . 


 Connittion of ſin by the laws 
Rom. vii 8, 9, 14, 24. 


x 12 how ſecure my conſcience was, 
And felt no inward dread! 
1 was alive without the law, 
And thought my ſins were dead. 


2 My hopes of heav'n were firm and bright 
But lince the precept came 

With a convincing pow'r and light, 
I find how vile I am. 64 


3 [My ly guilt appear'd but anal before, 
terrible I ſaw ; 
"Hou perfect, holy, juſt, and pure 
Was thine eternal law. 


4 Then ſelt my ſoul the den load, 
My fins reviv'd again: 

I had prevok'd a dreadful God, 
And all my hopes were Quin.) 


5 'm like a helpleſs captive ſold 
Under the pow'r of (in ; 
I cannot do the good I would, 
Nor keep my conſcience clean. 


6 My God, T ery with ev ry breath, 
For ſome kind pow'r to ſave, 2 
To break the yoke of n ard . 
And thus redeem the flave, 


*3- 4 
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HM YM N CXVI. [L. M. 
Love to God and our neighbour, 
Matt. xxii. 37—40. | 3 
1 TVs faith the firſt, the great command, 
+ Let all thy inward pow'rs unite 
To love thy Maker and thy God, 
With utmoſt vigor and delight. 


2 © Then ſhall thy neighbour next in place 
Share thine, affections and eſteem ; 
And let thy kindneſs to thyſelf 

_ © Meaſure and rule thy love to him.“ 


3 This is the ſenfe that Moſes ſpoke, 
This did the prophets preach and prove ; 

For want of this the law is broke, 
And the whole law's fulfilPd by love. 

4 But O! how baſe our paſſions are! 
Ho cold our charity and zeal! —_ 
Lord, fill our ſouls with heav'nly fire, 

Or we ſhall ne' er perform thy will. 


HY MN cxvit. CLI. 1 
Election ſovereign and free, Rom. ix. 21==24, 


9 B the potter and the clay, 

| He forms his veſſels as he pleaſe ; 
Such is our God. and ſuch are ve 

The ſubje cts of his high-decrees. , 


n Doth not the workman's pow'r extend 


O'er all the niaſs, which part to chooſe, 
And mould it for a nobler end,” 
And which to leave for, viler uſe ?] 


Bo 
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3 May not the ſov'reign Lord on high 
Diſpenſe his favours & he will; 
Chooſe ſome to life, while others di 
And yet be juſt and gracious ſtill? _ 
4 [Whart, if to make his terror known, 
He lets his patience long endure, _ 
Suff "ring vile rebels to go on 
And ſeal their own deſtruction ſure |! 
$ What if he means to ſhew his grace, 
And his electing love employs, _ 
To mark out ſome of mortal race _ 
And form them fit for heav'nly joys} 
6 Shall men reply againſt the Lord, 
And call his Maker's ways unjuſt, _ 
he thunder of whoſe greadful word 
Can cruſh a thouſand worlds to duſt. 
7 But, O my ſoul, if truths ſo bright 
Should dazzle and confound, thy ſight, 
Yet (till his written will obey, * 
And wait the great deciſive day. 
8 Then ſhall he make his juſtice known, 
And the whole world before his throne 
With joy or terror ſhall confeſs, _ 
The glory of his righteouſneſs. 


HYMN CXVIIL. bs. N11 


Moſes and Chriſt: or, fins againſt the law and 
ge el, John i. 17. Hed. l. 3,56. & x. 28, 29+ 
1 "TRE law by Moſes came, 
{ L But peace, and truth, and love, © 
Were brought by Chriſt (a nobler name) 
_ * Deſcending from above, = 7 
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90 HYM N CXIX. [Book I. 
2 Amidſt the houſe. of God 


Their diff'rent ks were done; 
Moſes a faithfulſervant ſtood, 

But Chriſt a faithful Son. f 

Then to his new commands 

Be ſtri& obedience paid , 


| O'er all his Father's bouſe he ſtands . 
The ſov*reign and the head. 


4 The man that dur deſpiſe | 

The law that Moſes brought; 
Behold! how terrible he dies 
For his preſumptuous _— 


5 But ſorer veng'ance falls 


On that rebellious race, 
Wo hate to hear when Jeſus cally 
And rank: A 81 ue . 


2 4 4: 1% 


ur cx tu! 
The different ſucteſs of the goſpel, . 


* Cor, i. 23, 24- 2 Cor. ii, 16. 1 Cor. üi. 6 7 


HRIST and his troſs i is all our theme: 
| The myſteries that we ſpeak, 
Are ſcandal in the Jews eem, 
And folly to the Greek. 


2 But ſouls enlighten'd from above 
With joy receive the word; 
They ſee what wiſdom, pow'r, and dose, 
Sgnines in their dying Lord. 
3 The vital ſavour of his name 
Reſtores their fainting breath; 
But unbelief perverts the ſame _ 
To VER deſpair, and a 


Book I.} HY M N; CXXI. 


4 Till God diffuſe his graces down, _ 
Like ſhow'rs of heav'nly ran, 

In vain Apollos ſows the ground, 

And Paul may plant in ten. 


HYMN cxx. (c. M. 
Faith of things unſten, Heb. xi. 1, 3, 8, 10, 


I ATH is the brighteſt evidence 
Of things. beyond our light, - 
Breaks thro? the clouds of fleſh and ſenſe, 
And dwells in heav”nly light. _ 
2 It ſets times paſt in preſent view, 
Brings diſtant proſpects home, 
Of things a thouſand years ago, 
Or thouſand years to come. 
3 By faith we know the worlds were made 
By God's almighty word; Ef 
Abra'm to unknown countries led, 
By faith obey'd the Lord. 
.4 He ſought a city fair and high, 
Built by th' eternal hands; * 
And faith aſſures ns, tho? we die, 
That heav'nly building ſtands. 


HY MN CXXI. (c. M.) 
Children denoted to God. 
Gen. xvii. 7. 10. Acts Xvi. 14, 15, 33. 
(For thoſe who pratiiſe infant-baptiſm.) 
Abus faith the mercy of th Lord, 
: F in bea God to 3 Bibs i 
In bleſs thy num'rous race, and they +4 
4 Shall be a ſeed for me.” 7 | 
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2 Abra m belie vd the promis 8d grace 
And gave his ſons to God; : 
But water ſeals the bleſſing no | 
That once was feaPd with blood. hor C 


2 Thus Lydia ſanQif fy'd her houſe, 
When ſhe receiv'd the word; | of 
Thus the believing jailor gave | 
His houſehold to the Lord. 


1 Thus later ſaints, eternal King! R 
Tuhine ancient truths embrace; 
.T o thee their infant offspring AY 
And 1 claim thy * oY 


1 11 MN cxxrr, N . 4 


 Peliguers buried with Chriſt in dept. 1 
* un: 6. 35 NC. | | | 


z 


o we not So that Wan word, 
Thar'we are bury'd with the Lord 3 5 
| Baptiz? d into his death, and then | 
Put off the body of our fin. 


2 Our. ſouls receive diviner breath, 6 
Rais'd from corruption, guilt, and death; 
So from the grave did Chriſt ariſes -* 
And lives to God above the ſkies, 


4 Na more let ſim or Satan reign 7 F. 7 
Over our mortal fleſb again; | 

The various luſts we ſerv'd before, 

Shall have dominion now no more. 


Book I.3 HYMN CXX11T, 9 


VNN cxxIII. fc. A 


The repenting prodigal, Luke xv. 1 3, &c, 


EHOLD the wretchwhoſe luſt w | 
'B Had waſted his eſtate, | _ ** 
He begs. a fhare amongſt the d, 

To taſte the huſks they eat“ roy f 


2 © I die with hunger here, he cries ; ;: 
I ſtarve in foreign lands; | 
My father's houſe hath large Cupplies, 
And bounteous are his hands. 


3 41 go, and with a mournful tongue 
Fall down before his face; 
© Father, Ive done thy juſtice wrong, 
Nor can deſerve thy grace. | 3 9 
4 He ſaid, and haſten'd to his home, 5 . _- 
To ſeek his father's love; _ 44's | 
The father ſaw the rebel come 
And all his bowels move. 


5 He ran, and fell upon his neck, 
Embrac'd and kiſt'd his fon ; 
The rebel's heart with ſorrow brake, 
For follies he had done. 


6 © Take off his clothes of ſhame and W 
5 father gives command) 
reſs him in garments white and clean, 
- + With rings adorn his hand.  _ 


c A day of feaſting I ordain ; 

et mirth and joy abound; 

My (on was dead, and lives again, 
6 edu loſt, and 2 is found. 


(Book 7: 
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1 EE. P in the duſt before thy throne, 

Our guilt and our diſgrace we own ; 
Great God! we own.th? unhappy name, 

Whence ſprung our nature and our ſhame. 


2 Adam, the ſinner; At his fall, | 
Death. like a conquſror. ſeized us all; 
A thouſand new-born babes are a ahh 
By fatal union to their head. | 


3 But whilſt our ſpirits, fill'd with awe, | 
Behold the terrors of thy law, 5 
We ſing the honours of thy grace, 
That ſent to ſave our ruin'd race. 


4 we ſing thine everlaſting Son, 
Who joined our nature to his own 4 
Adam the ſecond, from the duſt 
Raiſes the ruins of the firſt. 


5 [By the rebelſion of one man 
- Thro' all his ſeed the miſchief ran; 
And by one man's obedience now 1 
Are all his ſeed made righteous too. 


( Whereſin did reign and death abound, 
There have the ſons of Adam found 

Abounding life; there. glorious grace © 
8 2 0 _ the Lots our © righteouſneſs 
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HYMN CXXV. cc. u. 


Chriſt's compaiſl on to the well and tempted, 
Heb. iv. 15, (6. and v 7 Matt. Xii 20. 


I W. TH joy we mpditate the grace 5 


Of our High prieſt above; 
His heart is mace of tenderne la, ü 
His bowels melt with love. F 


2 Touch'd with a 28 within, 
He knows our feeble frame; ö 
He knows what ſore temptations men. 
For he has felt the ſaue. | 


2 Bur ſpotleſs, innocent. and pure, 
WK great Redeemer ſtood, 13: 

While Satan's fi'ry darts he bore, | 

And did reſut to blood. 5 


4 He in the days of feeble fleſh 

_ Four'd out his cries and oy” 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh. 
What ev'ry member bears. 


5 [He'll never quench the moking flax, 
_ gutraiſe jt to a fl me; | 
The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 

Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 1 3 

6 Then let our humble faith addreſs + 

His mercy and his powr, * 
We ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace 
In the diltreſing How | 1 
2 # 
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H * XN cxxvl. IL. M.] "1 


Charity and uncharitableneſs, 
Kom. xiv. 17, 19. 1 Cor. x. 32, 


x Nez different food, nor diff'rent dreſs, 
Compoſe the kingdom of our Lord; 
But peace, and joy, and righteouſneſs, 
Faith. and obedience to his word. 


2 When weaker Chriſtians we deſpiſe, 


We do the goſpel mighty wrong : 
For God the gracions and the wile, 


| Receives the feeble with the ſtrong. 
3 Let pride and wrath be baniſh'd hence, 
Meekneſs and love our ſouls vo 


Nor thall-onr practice give offence 
To ſaints, the Gentile or tha Jew. 


_ HYMN CXXVIL. CL. N. 


_ ChriſPs invitetion to finners : or, '« HH 
T. pride. Matt. xi. 28—20. © 


OME hither. all ye weary ſouls, 
* Ye heavy laden ſinners come : 


In give you reſt from all your toils, 
And raiſe you to my heav'nly home. 


© They ſu ind reſt that learn of me; 
| I'm of a meek and lowly mind; 
But paſfion'rages like the fea, 
And pride is reſtleſs'2s the win. 


| ; © Bleſs'd is the man whoſe ſhoulders take 
' © My yoke, and bear it with delight; 
* My yoke is eaſy to his neck, 
* grace ſhall make the durden nent. 3 


Book . HY MN CXXVITII., „ 


4 Jeſus, we come at thy command; 
With faith and hope, and humble zeal, 
Reſign our ſpirits to thy hand, 

To mould and guide us at thy will, 


HY MN XII. 0. 1. 


The Pete: commiſſion : or, the gaſpel atteſted -N 


miracles, + 
Mark xvi. 15, c. Matt. xXViii. 18, &c. | 


0 wb my goſpel,” ſaith the Lord; 
© Bid thewhole earthmygrace receive: 


© He ſhall be ſav'd that truſts my word; 
© He ſhall þe damn'd that won't believe. p 


2 I'll make your great commiſſion known, 
And ye ſhall prove my goſpel true, 
© By all the works that I have done, 
* By all the wonders ye ſhall do, 


3 © Go heal the ſick, go raiſe the dead, 
Go calt out devils in my name; 
© Nor let my prophets be afraid, 88 
© Tho? Greeks reproach, and Jew: blaſ- 


4 Teach all the nation? my commands; 
I'm with you till the world ſhall ad gs 
* All pow'r is truſted in my hands, 
I can deſtroy, and can defend.” 7 
5 He ſpake, and light ſhone round his head 3 
On a bright cloud to heav'n be Lode . 
They to the fartheſt nations end 
| _ The oy of wy od. by 


Aran xxx | (Book. | 1 


HYMN cxxrx. [L- 51.1 


Submiſſion and deliverance: or, Abraham 
_ offering his ſon, Gen. xxii. b, 8c: + 


I 8 AINTS, at your heav'nly Father's word - 
| Give up your comforts to the Lord; 
He ſhall reſtore what you reſign, | 

Or grant you bleſſings more divine. 


2 So Abra'm with obedient hand | 

Led forth his fon at God's command: 
The wood, the fire, the knife, he took, 
His arm prepar'd the dreadful ſtroke. 


2 * Abra'm forbear,“ the angel cry'd 85 
© Thy faith is knewn, thy love is try; 
© Thy ſon ſhail live, and in thy ſeed 
280 ae the whole earth be bleſsd indeed. , 


uſt in the laſt diftreſting n 

he Lord diſplays deliv'ring pow'r ; 
The mouat of danger is the place 

Where we ſhall ſee Try grace. 


AYMN Xxx. [t. MJ. 


2 and hatred, Phil. FRER Eph. iv. 30, Kc. 


t JA TOW by the bowels of my God! 
His ſharp diſtreſs, his ſore complaints, 

By his laſt groans, his dying blood, ' 
I charge my ſoul to love the ſaints. 


2 Clamour, and wrath, and war ba, 
Envy and ſpite for ever ceaſe; 
Let bitter words no more be known n 
Amongſt the ſaints, the ſons of ws 55 


4. 


of) 


* 
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The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, a 
, Flies . the realms of noiſe and ſtrife ; 
Why ſhould we vex and grieve his love, 
Who ſeak our ſouls to heav*nly life? 


4 Tender and kind be all our thoughts; 


Thro? all our lives let mercy run: 

So God forgives dur num'rous faults, 

For the dear ſake of Chriſt his Son. 
HYMN CXXXI. CL. M.] 


The Phariſee and the publican, 
Luke xvii. 10, &c, 


1 PEHOLD how faners dilkgree, © 


The publican and phariſee ! 
One doth his righteouſneſs proclaim, 
The other owns his guilt and ſhame. 


2 This man at humble diſtance ſtands, + 
And cries for grace with lifted hands ; 
That boldly riſes near the throne, 

And talks of duties he hath done. 


3 And diff rent anſwers he belt | | 
The humble ſoul with grace he et "AY 


4 Dear Father, let me never be 
17 4 with the boaſting phariſee; _ 
I have no merits of my own,” © * 
But plead the ſuff rings of thy Son · 
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HYMN CxXxXIL. cl. N. 


Holineſs and grace, Titus ii. 10—1 4 


8 let our lips and lives ex 2 
The holy 5 we profeſs ; 

$0 let our works and virtues ſhine, 

To prove the doQrines all divine. 


2 Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad . 
The honours of our Saviour God: 

When the ſalvation reigns within, 
And grace ſubdues the pow*r of ſin. 


3 Ourfleſh and ſenſe muſt be deny'd, £ 
Paffion and envy luſt and pride; 
While juſtice, temp'rance, truth and love. 
Our inward piety approve, _- 


4 Religion bears our ſpirits up, 
While we expect that bleſſed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
ang faith ſtands leaning on | his word. 


HYM N XXIII. lo. M. 7 
| Love and charity, 1 Que, Kiii. —7, + 


' Er phariſees of high eſteem. 
I; Their faith and zeal declare, 
All their religion is a gream, | 
If love be wanting there. 


2 Love ſuffers, long v with patient eye, 

WW” She lc is provok'd in halte "Ip 

he e lets t ſent inj'ry die, 
* ker orgets the 1 aſh 
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3 [Malice and rage, thoſe fires of hell, 
She quenches with her tongue; 5 
Hopes, and believes, and thinks no u. 
Tho' ſhe endures the wrong.] 


4 [She nor deſires nor ſeeks to know | 
* The ſcandals of the time; 
Nor looks with pride on thoſe below, 
Nor envies thoſe that climb. * 


s She lays her own advantage by - 

Io ſeek her neighbours good; F 
So God's own Son came down to de, 
And bought our lives with blood. 


6 Love is the grace that keeps her bow | 

In all the realms above; Kd. 

: | There faith and hope are known no more, 
But ſaints for ever love. 3 


. HYMN cer HN 
Religien vain without love, 1 Cor. xiii. 1—3· 


H I the [394 2906 of Greeks and Jews, 
And noblex ſpeech than angels ule, 
I love be abſe U * found 

Like tinkling braſs, an empty ſound. 


2 Were I infpir'd to preach and tell r : 
All that is done in heav'n and hel; 
Or could my faith the world remove; 
Still I am nothing without love. 

-$ Should I diſtribute all my Rore » „ 
To feed the bowels of the beer, vo 
Or give my body to the flame SY - 
To . a ** name; 


15 The love of Curidt hed abroad in the heart, 
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4 If love to God and love to men 

| "I abſent, all my hopes are vain: 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fi'ry zeal, 
The work of love can e'er fulfil. 


HYMN cxxxv. LL. . 1 


_ Eph. Hl. 10, Ker. 


| ME. deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell 


By faith and love in ev'ry breaſt ; 
Then shall we know. and talte, and feel, 
The joys that ca nnot be expreſ d. 


2 Comè, fill our hearts with inward ſtrength» 


Make our erg ſouls poſſeſs, 


Andlearnthe he) ht, and * | 


Of thine unmeaturable grace. 


3 Now to the God whoſe pow'r can do 
More than our thoughts and wiſhes know 
Be everlaſting honours done 
Zy all the church, thro Chriſt his Son. 


"HYMN cxxxvi. (c. u. 


Sincerity and Bee or, formality in worſhip, 


John iv. 24. Fſalm cxxXiXx. 23, 24. 
Ga. is a Spirit, juſt and wiſe, 


Me ſees our inmoſt mind; 
In vain to heav'n we raiſe our cries, 
And leave our ſouls behind. 


2 Nothing but truth before his throne 


With honour can appear 
The painted * are 
T. the di * they wear. 


f 


Sul 
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3 Their lifted eyes ſalute the ſkies, 
Their bending knees the gronnd;z 
But God abhors the ſacrifice, RY 
Where not the heart is found. 
Lord, ſearch my thoughts, and try my ways 
- And make my ra rad OBEY, i 
Then fhall I ſtand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there, 


HYMN CXXXVIL. tl. u. 1 


Salvation by grace in Chriſt, 2 Tim. i. g, 30 


= Now to the pow'r of God ſupreme 
Be everlaſting honour« givin, + 
He faves from hell, (we bleſs his name) 
He calls our wand'ring feet to heav'n. 


2 Not for our duties or deſerts, 
But of his own abounding grace, 
He works ſalvation in our hearts. 
And forms a people for his praiſe- 


3 Tas his own purpoſe that begun 
To reſcue rebels doom'd to die; 
He gave us grace in Chriſt his Sonn, 
Before he ſpread the ſtarry ſky. es 2 


4 Jeſus the Lord appears at laſt, 1 
And makes his Father's counſels known; 
Declares the great tranſactiens paſt, 

And brings immortal bleſſings down. 


He dies: and in that dreadful night 
Did all the pow'rs of hell deſtroy; ;; 
Riſing, he brought our heav'n to light, 
And took poſlefion of the joy, 


* 


* 


ſs 
>» 
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HY MN cxxxvnt. dM ! 
Saints in the hands of Chriſt, John x. 28, 29. 


1 L;IRM as the earth thy goſpel | 
wn. F My Lord, my hope, my oa pom 
| If I am found in Jeſus' hands, _ & 
My ſoul can neter be loſt, 
2 His honour is engag'd to ſave 
II be meaneſt of his ſheep; 
All that his heav'nly Father gave 
His hands ſecurely keep. | 
3 Nor death nor hell ſhall &er remove 
His fav'rites from his breaſt: 
In the dear boſom of his love - 
They mult for ever reſt. 


HY MN CXXXIX. CI. 1 1 1 
Hope in the covenant + or God's promiſe an 


1 OW oft have ſin and Satan ſtrove | 
11 To rend my ſoul from thee my God? 
| But everlaſting is thy love, pe” 3 
And Jeſus ſeals it with his blood. 


2 The oath and promiſe of the Lord, 
Join to confirm the wondrous grace; 
Eternal pow'r performs the word, 
And fills all heav'n with endleſs praiſe, . 
Amidft temptations ſharp ang long, 
My ſoul to this dear refuge flies; _ 
Hope is my anchor firm and ſtrong, _ 
g While tempeſts blow and billows riſe, 
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4 The goſpel bears my ſpirit up; 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my hope, 
In oaths, and | promiſes, and blood. 


HYMN' cxl. Cc. Li 


4 en and a dead faith ; collected from ſe- 
.veral ſcriptures. 


ISTAKEN ſouls that dream of heav'a 
And make their empty boaſt 

Of inward, Joys, and fins forgiv*n, 

While they are faves to luit. 


2 Vain are our fancies. airy * | 
If faith be cold and dead ; 
None but a living pow'r unites. 
To Chrilt the living head. 


3 'Tis faith that changes all the heart; 
V Tis faith that works by love; 
That bids all ſinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 


4 "Tis faith that conquers earth and hell 
By a celeſtial pow'e : 

T his is the grace that fhall prevail 
In the deciſive hour. | 


$s {Faith muſt obey her Father's will, 
As well as trait his grace; 
A pard'ning God is jealous ill 
For his own holineſs. - 


L When from the curſe he ſets us free, | 
He makes our natures clean; | 

' Nor would he ſend bis Son to e 
* * 5 * | 


o * 4 
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7 His $ 1942 purifies our frame. 
ſeals our peace with God ; 
Jeſus, and his ſalvation, came 
By water and by blood] 


HYMN \CXLI, [s. M.] 


Tie humiliation and exaltation of Chriſt, . 
| Iſaiah liii. 13, 16—12, * 


* HO hath believ d thy word. 
| Or thy Salvation known 7 
Reveal thine arm, Almighty Lord, 
And glorify thy Son, 


2 The Jews eſteem'd him here we 
Too mean for their belief: 
Sorrows his chief acquaintance were, 
And his companion, grief. 


3 They turn'd their eyes away, 

And treated him with ſcorn; © 
But *twas their griefs upon _ lay, 

Their ſorrows he has | 


4 ?T was for the ſtubborn ak 
And Gentiles then unknown, 
The God of juſtice pleasꝰd to eln 
His beſt - beloved Sen. 


5 * But Il prolong his days. | 
© And make his kingdom ftand ; 
Ny pleaſure,” ſaith the God of grace, 
Shall proſper in his band. | 


6 [+ His joyful ſoul ſhall ſee 
WIE 4 of his pain. 
And by his knowledge juſtify 

6 * The guilty ſons Face. ] 
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{* Ten thonſand captive lai 
: % pe jo from es and hn” N 1 
all quit their priſons and their graves. 
And own his pow*r divine.] ** 


1 [Q Heav'n ſhall advance my Son 
To joys that earth deny d; | 
© Who ſaw the follies men had done, 
"3 And bore their fins, and dy'd.* 


' HYMN CXLIL. ts. MJ - 
The ſome, Itadah lil. 6==12, | 


IKE ſheep we went aſtray, 
| And broke the fold of God, 
Each wand' ring in a diff rent way, 
But all the downward road. 


2 Ho dreadful was the hour 
When God our Hand' rings laid, 
And did at once his veng” ance pour 

Upon the ſhepherd's head! N 


3 How glorious was the grace 
When Chriſt ſuſtain'd the roke ! 

His life and blood the ſhepherd pays, 
A ranſom for the flock. 


4 His hononr and his breath rl 
Were taken quite away; | 
Join'd with the wicked in his death, 
And made as vile as they. 


But God ſhall. raiſe his head 
.O'er all the ſons of men, 
And make him ſee a num'rous feed, 
28 recompenſe L pain. 

2 | 
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6 In give him, ſaith the Lards ABS 

© A portion with the {trong : . 

Ile ſhall pofleſs a large reward 
And hold his honours long. 


H YM N, cx III. c. 5. 


Charatter of hie children of God ; from ſeve- 
ral ſcriptures. 


O-new-born babes deſire the breaſt 
To feed, and grow, and thrive ; 
So ſaints with j joy the goſpel taſte, 
And by the goſpel live. 


2 [With inward guſt their heart 1 
All that the word relates; 
They love the men their Father 1 
And hate the works he hates. 1* 


3 [Not all the flatt'cing baits on eartn 
Can make them ſlaves to luſt ; | 
They can't forget their heav' oly birth, 
Nor grovel in the duſt. | 


4 Not all the chains that tyrants uſe 
Shall bind their ſouls to vice; 
Faith, like a conqu'ror, can produce, 
A thouſand victories.] 


s [Grace, like an uncorrupted bn, 
Abides and reigns within; 
Immortal principles forbid 
The ſons of God to ſin ] 


6 +128 by the terrors of a ſlave 
Do they perform his will, 5 
But with the nobleſt owrs they have 
5 * command fl fulfil.) | 
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7 They find acceſs at ev'ry hour 
To God within the vail ; 

Hence they derive a quick'ning pow” „ 
3 joys that never fall. 


y ſouls! O glorious ſtate 
ed nie ce; 
o dwell ſo near 1 Father's ſeat, 
And ſee his lovely face. 


Lord, I addreſs thy heav'nly tnrone; 2 


Call me a child of thine; 
Send down the ſpirit of thy Son 
To form my heart divine. 


10 Ther ſhed thy choiceſt loves abroad, 
; And make my comforts nary. 
Then ſhall I fay, * My Father God," 

With an unwav'ring tongue. 


HYMN CXLIV. [C.M.] 


The witneſſi ing and ſealing ſpirit, 
Rom. vill. 14, 16. Eph. i. 13, 14. 


HY mould the children of 2 king 


Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter! deſcend and bring 
Z8ome tokens of thy grace. 


2 Doſt thou not dwell in all the ſaints, 
And ſeal the heirs of heav'n ? 
When wilt thou banith my ee 
And ſhew my fins forgiv'n ? 


3 Aſſure my conſcience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood; | 
And bear thy witneſs with my heart, 
That I am born of God. 


* 
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4 Thou art the earneſt of his. love, 
The pledge of joys to come; 
And thy ſoft wings, celeitial dove, 

Wl ſafe convey me home. - | 


HYMN CXLV. cc. . 
| Chriſt and Aaron, raten from Heb. vil. and ix. 


ESUS, in thee our eyes behold 
A thouſand glories more | 
Than the rich gems and polif'd gold 
The ſons of Aaron wore. 


2 Theyfirſt their own turnt-<Pringr brought, | 
To 8 themſelves from ſin; 

Thy life Was pure without a ſpot, 
2 all thy nature clean. 


3 [Freſh blood as conſtant as the day, 
Was on their altar ſpilt; 

But thy one off ring takes away 
For ever all our guilt.) 


4 [Their prieſthood ran thro' ſev'ral hands, 
Por mortal was r 22 * 
Thy never changing office ſtan 
Eternal as thy days.] | 


5s Once in the circuit of a year 
With blood, but not his own, 
Aaron within the veil appears 

Before the golden throne. 7% 


( 6 But Chriſt by his own pow*'tful blood 

Aſcends above the ſkies, 

And 3 in the preſence of our Bu 
Shews his own FRO 


* 


7 
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7 Jeſas, the Ning of Glory, reigns 

On Sion's heav'nly hill; 
Looks like a lamb that has been flain, 
And wears his prieſthood fell. 


8 He ever lives to intercede 
Before his Father's face: 

_ Give him, my ſoul, thy cauſe to plead, 
Nor doubt the Father's * 


HYMN cxLVI. [L. M. 


charader, of Chriſt, borrowed from inani- 
| mate things in ſcripture. 


10 worſhip at ImmanuePs feet, 
See in his face what wonders meet 

Farm is too narrow to expreſs | 

His worth, his glory, or his grace. 


2 [The whole creation can afford w = 
But ſome faint ſhadows of my Lord ; 
Nature, to make his beauties known, 
Mult mingle colours not her own.] 


x - 9 


| | 4 (ts Is he compar'd to wine or bread ? 


ar Lord ! aur fouls would thus be fed : 
That fleſh, that dying blood of thine, 
1s bread of life, is heavy'oly wine. ] 


4 [Is he a tree? The world receives 
Salvation from his healing leaves: 
That righteous branch. that fruitful bough, | 
Is David's root and offspring too.] 


5 [Is he a roſe ? Not Sharon yields 
Such fragrancy in all her fields : 
Or if the lily K. he aſſume, 
The rallies bleſs the rich perfume] 
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0 [ls he a vine? His heav\nly root 
lies the boughs with life and fruit. 
0 et a laſting union join 
My foul to Chriſt the living vine 1] 


7 [Ishea head? Each member lives, , 
And owns the vital pow'rs he gives ; 

The ſ-ints below and ſaints above, 

| Join'd by his Spirit and his love] 


8 [Is he a fountain: There I bathe, , 

And heal the plague of fin and death: | 

Theſe waters all my foul renew, 5 | 

And cleanſe my ſpotted garments too.] 

| 115 a fire? He'll purge my droſs : . 
the true gold ſuitains no loſs : 

Like a refiner ſhall he fit, 

And tread the refuſe with his feet. J- 


10 [Is he a rock? How firm he proves ' 
he rock of ages never moves ; 

Vet the ſweet ſtreams that from him flow, 

Attend us all the deſert thro". ] 


11 [Is he a way? He leads to God: 
1 he path is drawn in lines of blood; | 
There would 1 walk with hope and zeal, | 
Till I arrive at Sion's hill. } 


12 [ls hea door? I' enter in: 

Behold the paſtures large and green; 

A Paradiſe divinely fair. 
None but the ſheep have freedom there. 1 


13 [ls he deſigned the corner-ſtone. 
For men to build their heav'n — | 
I' make him my foundation too, 
Nor tear the plots of hell below. J 


14 [1s he a temple? I adore - 
I b' indwelling majeſty and pow'r ; 

And ftill to his mo't holy place, | 
Whene'er I pray, I'll turn my face.] 
15 [Is he a ſtar? Re breaks the night, 
Piercing the ſhades with dawning light ; 

1 know his glories from afar, | 
I know the bright, the morning ſtar.] 


16 [ls he a ſun? His beams are grace, 
His courſe is joy and righteouſneſ: 
Nations re joĩce when he appears T3 
To chaſe their clouds, and dry their tears. 
17 O let me climb thoſe higher ſkies, 
Where ſtorms and darkneſs never riſe; 
There he diſplays his pow'rs abroad. 
And ſhines, and reigns-the incarnate God. ] 


18 Nox earth, nor ſeas, nor ſun, nor ſtars; 
Nor heav'n his full reſemblance bears; 
be. His beauties we can never trace, | 
3 Till we behold him face to face. 


HYMN CXLVIL C. M. 


The names and titles of Chriſt, from ſeveral 
FOE s FS OO | 
I T $ from the treaſures of his word 

I I borrow titles for my Lord; 
Nor art nor nature can ſapply 
Sufficient forms of majeſty. © 

2 Bright image of the Father's Lace, - | 
Shining with undiminiſh'd rays; «+» 

T' eternal God's eternal Son. 1 

The heir and partner of his throne-] 
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3 The King of kings, the Lord moſt High, 
Writes his own name upon his thigh ; 
He wears a garment dipp'd in blood, 
And breaks the nations with his rod. 


4 Where grice can neither melt nor move, 
The Lamb retents his injur'd love, 
Awakes his wrath without delay, 

Ano judah's Lion tears the prey. 


5s But when for works of pe:ce he comes, Py 
What winning titles he aſſumes !_ 
Light of the +orld,* and © Life of men ;? 
Nor bear: thoſe characters in vain. 


6 With tender pity ir his heart 
He acts the Mediator's part; = 
A Friend and Brother he appears, 

And well fulfils the names he wears. 


y At length the Judge his throne aſcends, 
Divide: the rebeis from his friends, 
And ſaincs in full fruition prove 
His rich variety of love. 


HYMN CXLVIIL (P.M. 
The ſame as Pſalm cxlviii. 


f I TH cheerful voice I fi 

WW The titles of my 3 3 

And vorrow all the names 

Of honour from his word. 
Nature R 

. Can ne'er ſupply 

; Sufficient forme 


Or mE 


„ 
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2 In Jeſus we behold ' © 
Hi Father's glorious face, 
Shining for eve: bright 
With mild and lovely rays. 
Th* eternal Sod's 
_ Eternal Son | 
_ Inherits and | 
Partakes the throne. ] 


3 The ſfov'reign King of kings, 
The Lord of Lord's mot High, 
Writes his own naine upon 

His garment and his thigh. 
His name is call'd | 
+ The Word of God,” 
He rule: the earth 

With iron rod, 


4 Where promiſes and grace 
Can neither melt nor move, 
The angry Lamb reſents | 
I The inj'ries of his love; 
Awakes his wrath. | 
Without delay, 
As lions roar 
And tear the prey. 


5 But when for works of peace 
The great Redeemer comes, 
What gentle characters, 
What titles he aſſumes! 

* Light of the world, 
And Life of men;” 
Nor will he bear | 

Thoſe names in vain 


Fg a 5 
2 as 2 
* 
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| Immenſe compaſſion reigns 


In our Immanuel's heart, 


When he deſcends to a 


A Mediator's part. 


He is a Friend, 

And brother 9 0 

Divinely kind. 
ivinely true. 


At length the Lord the * 


His awful throne aſcends. | 


And drives the rebels fur 


Fron favaurites and friends: 
Then ſhall the ſaints © 
Completely prove | 
The heights and depths 
of all nis love. 
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| The * of Chrift, Hon ſeveral ſeriptures, . 


[OIN all the names of lows and por 
That ever men or angels bore, 


All are too mean to ſpeak his worth, 
Or fet Immanuel's glory forth. 


2 But O whar condeſcending ways 
He takes to teach his heav'nly grace 
My eyes with joy and wonder fee | 
What forms of I. ve he bears for me. 


3 [The Angel of the cov'nant? lands 8 


ith his commiſſion in his hands, 


Sent from his Father*s milder throne, 
To make his great-ſelvation known. ] 


* 
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28 Prophet, let me bleſs thy name; 
y thee the joyful ridings came 

Of wrath appęas d, of (ins forgiv'n, N 

Of hell ſubdu'd,and peace with heav'n.] 


5 My bright Example and my Guide, 5 
I would be walking near thy kde 3 
O let me never run aſtray, 
Nor follow the forbidden way ! 


6 I love my ſhepherd, he Rail hoop 
My waning foul amongſt his ſheep _ 
He feeds his flock, he calls their 3. "WY 
And in his boſom bears the lambs. ] 

7 [My Surety undertakes my cauſe, 
Anſw'ring his Father's broken os 
Behold my ſoul at freedom ſer, 

My Surety paid the dreadful debt. 


8 Jeſus my great High Prieſt has d d 

N 1 ſeek no Ecrißce belide ; 5 F 
His blood did once for all atone Ta 
And now it pleads before the throne, ] 


[My Advocate-appears on high, 
The Father ſays his thunder by; 
Not all that earth or hell can ſay, 
Shall turn my Father heart away.] 

10 [My Lord, my Conqu'ror, and my King, 
Thy ſceptre and thy (ward I ling; 
Thine is the vi&try, and I fit 
A joyful ſubject at thy feet.] 


11 [Aſpire, my ſoul, to glorious deeds, 
The * Captain of ſalvation” leads : 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 


Tho death and hell obſtruQ the LY "Y 


5 
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12 Should death and hell, and N unknown , 
put all their forms, of iniſchief on 
1 ſhall be ſafe; for Chrilt diſplays 
Salvation | in more "wy" ge ways. ] 


— 
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rue ſome as ; Palm hi. 


1 - JOIN all the glorious names | 
7 Os J Of wiſdom love and pow r, 83 
That ever mortals knew, 
; That angels ever bore: 
All are too mean 
To ſpeak his worth, 
Too mean to ſet .. 
My Saviour forth. 


2 But, O what gentle terms, 
What condeſcending ways. 
Doth our Redeemer uſe * 

To teach his heav'nly grace! 
Mine eyes with joy 55 
And wonder ſee 

What forms of love 
He bears for me. 


3 Array'd i in mortal fleſh, 
e like an Angel ſtands, 
And holds the promiſes ' 
And pardons: in his hands; 
. Commiſtion®d from 
His Father's throne, 
To make his grace 
) 9 mortals 1 is 


; 


* 2 
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4 [Great Prophet of my God, 


My tongue would bleſs dur ame; | 


By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came; 
The joyful news ' 
Of ſins forgiv'n, 
Of hell ſubdu'd, J 
And peace with heav'n.} 


[Be thou my Counſellor, 
My Pattern and my Guides / 

And thro? this deſert-land _ 
Still keep me near thy ſide. 

O let my feet . 

Ne'er run aſtray _ 

Nor rove nor (eek © 

The crooked way) 


TS) love my Shepherd's voice, 
His watchful eyes ſhall weme 
My wand'ring ſoul among 
The thouſands of his ſheep: 
He feeds his flqck 
He calls their names, 
His boſom. bears +73 
The tender lambs.) 


7 [To this dear Surety's hand 
| Will 1 commit my cauſe; 

He anſwers and fulfils © 

| His Father's braken laws. 
Behold my ſoul 
At freedom ſet; 
My Surety paid 
The dreadful | | 


* 
* 
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* 
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HYMN CL. 
(Jeſus, my great High Prieſt, 
Offer'd his blood a d dy'd ; W 
My guilty conſcience ſeeks | 

Ce beſide. a 
is pow'rful blood 

Did once atone ; 


And now it pleads. 
Before the throne. i bs 


My Advocate appears 
or my defence on high; 
The Father bows his ears, 
And lays his thunder by. 
Not all that hell 

Or ſin can ſay, 
Shall turn his 
His love away] 


[My dear almighty Rs 
My Conqu'ror and my Ki 


Thy ſcepter and thy ſwor 


1 


Thy reigning grace I ing. 
Thine is the pow, + 26h 
Behold I fir © 
Ir willing bonds 


Beneath thy feet · 


[Now let my ſoul ariſe, 


And tread the tempter down: 


My C-ptain leads me forth 
| To conqueſt and a crown, 


A feeble ſaint 

Shall win the day, 
Tho? death and hell 
Obſteu& the” waz. 1 


[Book J. 


Book 1.) H Y MN Che - the ' 


12 Should all the hoſts of death, | 
And pow'rs of hell unknown, © 
Put their _ ( forms 
Of rage and miſc 

"x All be ſafe 3 Hits 
For Chriſt en . 
* pow _ 
9 grace, 2 


Ma 


— ——9—¶—'æ－n.˖ 4 ͤ—＋4＋ 4 


1 n f nn 
Compoſed on Divine Susizers. 


HYMN I. CL. M. 
4 ſong in praiſe to God from Great - Britain. : 
' ATURE with all her pow'r ſhall ſing 
N God the Creator and the King : 8 


Nor air, nor earth. nor ſkies, nor ſeas, 
Deny the tribute of their praiſe? 


2 [Begin to make his glories known, 
e ſeraphs, that ſit near his throne; 
Tune your harps high, and ſpread the ſound | 
To the creation's utmoſt bound.) 


3 [All mortal things of meaner frame, 
Exert your force, and own his name; 
Whilſt witd our ſouls, and with our Voice 


We ſing his honours and our joys. ] * 
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4 [To him be ſacred all we have, 
From the young cradle to the grave: 
Gur lips ſhall his loud » onvers tell, 
And ev'ry word a miracle.) 


5 [This northern ifle our native land, 
Lies ſafe in the Al:;mghty's hind: 
ur foes of vittry dream in vain, 
And wear the cuptivating chain. 


6 Me builds and guards the Britiſh throne, 
And makes it gracious, like his own; 
M:kes our ſueceſſive princes kind, 
And gives our dangers to the wind.] 


7 Raiſe monumental praiſes high 
To him that thuaders thro? the ſky, 
Andi with an awful nod or frown 
Shakes an aſpiring tyrant down. 


8 [Pillars of laſting braſs proclaim 

The triumphs of th' eternal name; 

While trembling nation: read from far 
The honours of the God of war.) 


9 Thus let our flaming zeal employ 2 
Our loftieſt thoughts and loudeſt ſongs z 4 
Brit in pronounce with warmeſt joy, 5 
Hoſanna from ten thouſ..nd tongues. | 


10[Yet. mighty God, our feeble frame 

' Artempts in vain to reach thy name; 

The {trongelt not“ that angel roſe, - 
Faint in the worſhip and the praiſe. ] ) 


” 


* 


HYMN II. cc. 1 


CD's Te death of a ſinner... 
C My thoughts on awful ſubjects roll | 
| Damnation and the dead; + 
What horrors ſeize the guilty ſoul 
| Upon a dying bed. 


2 Listing about theſe mortal e 
She makes a long delay; 


Till like a flood with rapid force 
Death ſweeps the wretch away. 


3 Then ſwift and dreadful ſhe deſcends | 
Down to the fry coaſt, 

_ Amongſt abominable fiends ; 
Herlelf a frighted ghoſt. 


4 There endleſs crowds of ſinners lie, 
And darkneſs makes their chains; 
Toortur'd with keen deſpair they ery, 
Let wait for fiercer pains. 


5 Not all their anguiſh and their blood | 
For their old guilt atones, . 
Nor the compaſſion of a God _ 
Shall hearken to their groans. 


6 Amazing ce that kept m breath 
Nor Un my ſoul Wale, | 4 


Till 1 had learn'd my Saviour's death, 
And well gs, his love! 


Book II. HY MN III. =_ 


HYMN III. (c. u. 1 
Tue death and burial of a ſaint. 


1 HY do we mourn departing friends z 
W Or ſhake at death' alarms? 
Tis but the voice that Jeſus ſends | 
To call them to his arms 


2 Are we nol tending upward too 
As faſt as time en move? ( — 
Nor thould we wiſh the hours more flow, 
To keep us from our love. | 


3 Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
| Their bodies to the tomb? 
There the dear fleſh of Jeſus lay, 


And left a long perfume. 


4 The graves of all his ſaints he bleſwa, 
And ſoft ned ev'ry bed: 

Where ſhould the dying members reſt, 
But with their dying head? : 


To $ Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 
And thew'd our feet the way : 
p to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly, 
At the great riſing-day. 


Then let the laſt loud trumpet ſou 
? And bid our kindred rite : | nd, 
Awake, ye nations under ground 4 
Le e the 5555 


SY Should worlds conſpire to drive me thence, 


HYMN Iv. CI. 122 
Salvation in the croſs. | 


1 H at thy croſs, my dying God, 1 
I lay my ſoul beneath thy love, | 
Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 133 
Jeſus! nor ſhall it e er remove. 


2 Not all that tyrants think or ſay %, Wo 
With rage and light'ning in their eyes, 5 
Nor hell ſhall fright my heart away, — 
Should hell with all its legions riſe. 


Moveleſs-and firm this heart ſhould lie: 5 
Reſolv'd (for that's my laſt defence) 1 
If I muſt periſh, there to die 


4 But ſpeak, my Lord, and calm my fear; 
Am not ſafe beneath thy ade! 
Thy veng' ance will not ſtrike me here, 
Nor Satan dares my ſoul invade. 


5 Yes, I'm ſecure beneath thy blood, 
And all my foes ſhall loſe their aim: 
Hoſanna to my dying God; _ 
And my beſt honours to his name. | 


| HYMN v. . 1 
_ Longing to praiſe. Chriſt better, | 
ORD, met my thoughts with wonder * 
ro | 
Oer the ſharp ſorrows of thy ſoul, 


And read my Maker's vroken laws, ; 
3 and n by * croſs ; 3 


3 


* 
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hr | 25 3 
| 2 . I behold death, hell, and ſin, 


13 


| uiſh'd by that dear blood of thine; 
Aa ee the man that groan'd and dy'd, 
Sit glorious by his Father's ſide ; 


3 My paſſions riſe and-ſoar above, 


1 wing'd with faith, and I'S with 1 love; 
Fain would I reach eternal t | 


And learn the notes that Gabrie 1 


* * 


* But my heart fails, my tongue complains, | 


For want of their immortal ſtrains; . 
And in ſuch humble notes as theſe 
Muſt fall below thy viftories. 


5 Well, the kind minute muſt appear 


; When we ſhall leave theſe bodies here, 
Theſe clogs of clay; and mount on wah 
T's Join the ſongs above the ky. 


HYMN VI. (C. M.] 
8 morning ſong. 


NCE more, my ſoul, the riſing ay” 
Salutes thy waking eyes; 
Once more, my voice, thy 3 pay. 
To him that rules the ſkies. 


2 Night unto night his name repeats, 
The day renews the found, So 
| Wide as the heav'n on which he firs - 
To turn the ſeaſons round. 


3 'Tis he ſupports my mortal frame; 
' My tongue ſhall ſpeak his praiſe; 
. My ſins would rouſe his wrath to flame, 
Fa 121 his wrath * e 


: - 


ii HYMN vn. (Bookit. 


4 (On a poor worm thy pow'r might tread, 
And I could ne'er withſtand : 
Thy juſtice might have cruſh'd me dead, 
But mercy held thine hand. | 


5 A thouſand wretched ſouls are fled 
Since the laſt ſetting ſun, 
And yet ahou length'neſt out my cred, 
And yet my moments run. ] 


6 Dear God, let all my hours be mine, 
Win f enjoy the light; 
Then ſhall my ſun in ſmiles decline, 
And * a me — 


HYMN vn. cc. l. 
An evening eng 


1 Dey AD Sov'reign, let my ev ning ſong 
| Like holy incenſe riſe: 

_ Affitt the 2 of my tongue 

To reach the lofty ſkies: 5 


2 Thro' all the dangers of the day ons 
Thy hand was ſtill my guard, ; 
And ſtill to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy ſtood prepar'd.} 


3 Perpetual bleſſings from above 4 
Encompaſs me around, : 
| But Ohow few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found! | 

4 What have I done for him that d yd. 

To fave my wretched ſoul ? 

How are my follies 1 

Faſt 25 my minutes rolf! 


Book II.] HYMN VII. 


5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine, 
' To thy dear croſs I flee, ' 
And to thy grace my ſoul reſign, 
To be renew'd by thee. : 


6 1 7 4 afreſh with pard'ning und, 
lay me down to reit, 
As i in the embraces of my God, 
Or on my Saviour's breaſt. 


HYMN Vit. Cc. 1 
An tymn for morning or evening. 


OSANNA with a cheerfol ſound, 
To God's upholding hand; 

Ten thouſand ſnares attend us round, 
And yet ſecure we ſtand. - 


£ 2 That was a moſt amazing pow'r 
| That rais'd us with a, word, 
And ev'ry day, and ev'ry hour, 
We lean upon the Lord. 


3 The ev'ninp reſts our weary head, 

And angels guard the room; BE Bhs 

We wake, and we admire the bed _ + 
That was not made our tomb. 


4 The riſing morning can't aſſure 
hat we ſhall end the day; 
For, death ſtands ready at the door 
To take our lives away. 


Our breath is forfeited by ſin 
To God's avenging law; 
We OV thy grace, immortal King, 5 5 
In evry gap v we draw. * | a 


10 HYMN IX. Took II. 
s God is our ſun, whoſe daily light 
Our joy and ſafety brings ; 


Our feeble fleſh lies ſafe at night 
Beneath his fhady wings. 


HYMN IX. c. M.) 


Gedlyſorrowariſing fromtheſufferingrof Chriſt, 


: A LAS! and did my Saviour bleed! 
And did my Sov'reign die; 
Wou'd he devote that ſacred head 
For ſucha wormas I? _ 
2 [Thy body ſhin, ſweet Jeſus thine, 
( And batd in its 15a, wall | 
While all expos'd to wrath divine 
The glorious ſuff rer ſtood ) 


3 Was it for crimes that I had done, 
le groan'd upon the tree? 
Amazing pity ! Grace unknown! 

And love beyond degree ! | 


4 Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his glories in, 
When God the mighty Maker dy'd 
For man the creature's fin. _ 
5 Thus might I hide my bluſhing face, 
While his dear croſs appears, 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 
6 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I ou myſelf away : 
iris all that I can do. a 


- 
4 
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HYMN X. [C.M.] 
Parting with carnal joys. 


x M* ſoul forſakes her vain delight, 
And bids the world farewel ; 
Baſe as the dirt beneath my feet, 
And miſchievous as hell. : 


2 No longer. will 1 aſk your love, 
Nor ſeek your friendſhip more, 
The happineſs that I approve 
Is not within your pow'r. 


3 There's nothing round the. ſpacious Farth. 
That ſvits my large defire ; | 

To boundleſs joy and folid mirth 
My nobler thoughts aſpire. 


4 [Where pleaſure roll its living flood, 
From fin and droſs refin'd, 
Still ſpringing from the throne of God, 
And fir to cheer the mind. 


s Th almighty Ruler of the ſphere, 
The Glorious and the Great. 
Brings his own alt-ſufficienc- there, 
To make our bi: complete. J 


6 Had I the pinion: of a dove, 
I'd climb the heav'nly road; 
There ſits my Saviour dreſs'd in love, 
And there * . God. 


. 


132 1 YMN XII. [Book II. 
HYMN XI. CI. .) 
The ſame. | 


4-2 1 Send the joys of earth away; 
Away ye tempters of the mind, 
Falſe as the ſmooth deceitful ſea, | 
And empty as the whiſtling wind. 


2 Your {reams were floating me along 
Down to the gulph of black deſpair ; 
And whilſt I liſten'd to your ſong, 


Your ſtreams had een conveyed me there. 


3 Lord, I adore thy matchleſs grace, 

That warn'd me of that dark abyſs: 
That drew me from thoſe treach'rous ſeay, 
And bid me ſeek ſuperior bliſs. | | 


4 Now to the ſhining realms above 
I ſtretch my hands. and glance mine eyes; 
O for the pinions of a dove, 
Too bear me to the upper ſkies! ! 
5 There from the boſum of my God 
Oceans of endleſs pleaſures roll; 
There would I fix my laſt abode, - 
And drown the ſorrows of my ſoul. 


HYMN XII. fc. M. 


Chriſt n the ſubſtance ofthe Levitical prieſtlood. 


i HE true Meſſiah now appears, 
The types are all withdrawn; 
So fly the ſhadows and the ſtars 
Before the riſing dawn. 


Bock II.] HYMN XII. 33 


2 No ſmoking ſweets, nor bleeding lamba, 
Nor kid, nor bullock flain, 
Incenſe and ſpice of coſtly names, 
Would all be burnt in vain. 


3 Aaron muſt lay his robes away, 
His mitre and his velit, 
When God himſelf comes down to be 
The off ring and the prieſt. 12 


4 He took our mortal fleſh to ſhow 
The wonders of his love ; | 
For us he paid his life below, 
And prays for us above. 
5 Father, he cries, * forgive their ſins, 
For I myſelf have dy'd ty | 
And then he ſhews his open'd veins, 
And plead: his wounded fide. 


HYMN XIIl. CI. 


The creation, preſervation.” diſſolution, and 
+ reſtoration of this world. es 
1 QING to the Lord that built the ſkies, 
"+ The Lord that reur'd this ſtately frame; 
Let all the nations ſound his praiſe, _ 
And lands unknown repeat his name. 
2 He form'd the ſc as, and form'd the hills, 
Made ev'ry drop, and ev'ry duſt, _ 
Nature and time with all their wheels, 
And puſh'd them into motion. firſt. | 
3 Now, from his high imperial throne 
He jooks far down upor. the ſpheres ; - 
He bids the ſhining orbs roll on, 
Ard round he _ the haſty years. 


14 HYMN x. [BookIl. | 


4 Thus ſhall this moving engine laſt, 
Till all his ſaints are gather'd in: 
Then for the trumpetꝰs dreadful blaſt, 


To hake it all to duſt again! ate 7 
5 Yet when the ſound (hall tear the ſkies, | 


And lightning burn the globe below, - 
Saints, you may lift your joyful eyetr, 
There's a new heav'n and earth for you. 


HYMN XIV. Gs M. 


The Lord's day: or, delight in ordinances. 
N 1 Wrrcont ſweet day of reſt, 
. | That ſaw the Lord ariſe; 
. Welcome to this reviving breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing eyes! 
| 2 The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his ſaints to-day ; To» 
Here we may ſit and ſee him here; 
And love, and praiſe, and pray. 
3 One day amidſt the place 
Where my dear God hath been, 
Is ſweeter than ten thouſand days 
| Of pleaſurable ſin. | 
4 My 1 ſoul would ſtay 
In ſuch a frame as this 
And ſit and ling herſelf away. oy 
© Fo everlaſting bil + 


4 
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HYMN XV. [L. x11 
The enjoyment of Chriſt: or, delight in worſhip. 
3 [VAR from my thoughts vain world be 
. gone, 1 1 
Let my religious hours alone; 


Fain would my eyes my Saviour ſee ; 
1 wait a viſit, Lord, from thee. 


2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure deſire: 
Come, my dear Jefus, from above, 
And feed my ſout with heav'nly love. 

3 [The trees of life immortal ſtand 
In fragrant rows at thy right hand, 

And in ſweet murmurs by their ſide 

Rivers of bliſs perpetual glide. 

4 Haſte then, but with a ſmiling face, 
And ſpread the table of thy grace: | 
Bring down a taſte of truth divine, 
And cheer my heart with ſacred wine -] 


5 Bleſsd Jeſus, what delicious fare! 
How ſweet thy entertainments are ! 

Never did angels taſte above 
Redeeming grace, and dying love. 

6 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine! 
In thee thy Father's glories ſhine; \ 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt one, 
That eyes have ſeen, or angels kuown. 


5 
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HYMN XVI. CL. M. 
Part tie ſecond. 


7 „Lond. what a heav'n of ſaving grace 
Shines thro? the beauties of thy face, 

And lights our paſſions to a flame! | 

Lord, how we love thy charming name! 


8 When I can ſay. my God is mine, 
When I can feel thy glories ſhine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all that earth calls good or great. a 


5 Whileſuch a ſcene of ſacred joys 


Our raptur'deyes and ſouls employs, 


Here we could fit, and gaze away 
Along, an evetlaſting day. 


10 Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the night, 
To the fair coalts of perfect light; 
Then ſhall our joyful ſenſes rove 
O'er the dear object of our love. 


11 [There ſhall we drink full draughts of big, 
And pluck new life from heav'nly trees! 
Let now and then, dear Lord, beſtow 
A drop of heav'n on worms below. 5 


7 12 Send comforts down from thy right hand, 


While we paſs thro? this barren land, 
And in thy temple let us ſee 
A Were of 0003: a pine? of thee. 7 


4 
* C 
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„ God's eternity. 


ISE. riſe, my ſoul, and leavethe ground; 
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad, 
And rouſe upev'ry tuneful found ' 
To praiſe th* eternal God. | 


2 Long ere the lofty ſkies were ſpread, 
Jehovah fill'd his throne, 
Or Adam form'd, or angels 1. 
The Maker liv'd alone. 


5 His boundleſs years can ne'er dares, 
But till maintain their prime; 
Eternity's his dwelling- place, 
And ever is his time. 


4 While like a tide our minutes flow, 
The preſent and the paſt. | 
He fills his own immortal xow, 
And ſees our ages waſte. 


5 The ſea and ſky mult periſh too, 
And valt deſtruQion come ! 
The creature:—look ! how old they grow, 
And wait their ffry doom. 


6 Well, let the ſea ſhrink all away, 
: And flame melt down the ſkies ; z 
My God ſhall live an endleſs day, 
| When th old creation dies. 


* 


8 HYMN XIX, [Book 31 


HYMN XVIII. CI. M. 1 ; 
The miniſtry of angels. 


Fir on a hill of dazzling light, 
The King of glory ſpreads his ſear, 
And troops of angels ſtretch'd for flight, 
Stand waiting round his awful feet. 


© Go, ſaith the Lord, * my Gabriel, go,” 
Salute the virgin's fruitful womb ; 

© Make haſte, + ye cherubs, down below, 
Sing and proclaim the Saviour come,” 


3 Here a bright ſquadron leaves the ales, 
And thick around Eliſha ſtands; ; 
Anon a heav?nly ſoldier flies, 

And breaks the chains from Peter's || hands. 


4 Thy winged troops, O God of hoſts, 
Wait on thy wand'ring church below ; 

Here we are ſailing to thy coaſts, 

Let angels be our convoy too. 


| 5 Are they not all thy ſervants, $ Lord? 2 

At thy command they go and come ;, 
With cheerful haſte obey thy word, 

And guard thy children to their home. 


HYMN XIX. CC. M.) 
2 frail bodies, and God our preſerver. 


ET others boaſt how ſtrong they be, 
Nor death nor danger fear; 
But we'll confeſs, O Lord, to thee, - 
What feeble things we are. 


* Luke i. 26. + Luke ii. 13. { 2 Kings d 27. | 


Acts xit. 7. 15 * * 


F 
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2 Freſh as the graſi our bodies ſtand, 
| And flouriſh bright and gay 5 
A blaſting wind ſweeps o'er the land, 
And fades the graſs away. 


3 Our life contains a thouſand ſprings, 
And dies if one be gone : 
Strange ! that a harp of thouſand ſtrings 
Should keep in tune ſo long. 


4 But dis our God ſupports our frame, 
The God that built us firſt ; | 
/ Salvation to the almighty name, 
That rear'd us from the duſt. 


5 [Heſpoke, and ſtraight our hearts and brains 
| In all their motions roſe; 
Let blood, ſaid he, flow round the veins; 
And round the veins it flows, 


'6 While we have breath, or uſe our Langue, 
; by Maker we'll adore ; ; | 
His Spirit moves our heavii g lungs, 
Or they would breathe no more. * 


HYMN XX. (C. M. 


| Backſtidings and A or, the inconſtancy 
| of our love. 


I HY 1 is my heart fo far from thee, 
My God, my chief delight ? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day? 
With thee, no more by night : 


2 {Why ſhould my fooliſh paſſions rove ? 
Where can ſuch ſweetneſs be 
As I have taſted in thy love, W 4 
As I have found | in thee 1 | = 


Fa 
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3 When my forperful ſoul renews 


The ſavour of thy grace. 
My heart preſumes I cannot loſe 
The reliſh all my days. 


4 But ere one fleeting hour is paſi'd, 
The flatt'ring world employs 
Some ſenſual bait to ſeize my tafte, 
And to pollute my joys. 


5 [Trifles of nature, or of art, 
With fair deceitful charms, 
Intrude into my thoughtleſs heart, 
And thruſt me from thy arms. 


6 Then I repent, and vex my coul 


That I ſhould leave thee ſo: © 
Where will thoſe wild affcftions roll, 
That let a Saviour go. 


7 [$in's promis'd joys are turn'd to pain, 
And I am drown'd in grief; | 


But my dear Lord returns again, 
_ He flies to my relief; 


s Seizing my ſoul with ſweet ſurpriſe, 


He draws with loving bands; 
Divine compaſſion in his eyes, 
And pardon in his hands.) 


[ Wreteh that I am, to wander thus - 
In chaſe of falſe delight? | 

Let me be faſten'd to thy croſs, _* | 
Rather than loſe thy ſight.  _ 


10 Make hafte, my days, to reach the goal, 


And bring my heart to reſt 
On the dear centre of my ſoul, _ 
My 188 my Saviour's breaſt- . 


— 


Book II. HYMN XXII. In 
H TMN XXI. [L. M.) 
«ol ſong of praiſe to God the Redeemer. 


I 1 the old heathens tune their ſong 
II Of great Diana and of Jove; 

But the ſweet theme that moves my tongue, 
Is my Redeemer and his love, 


2 Behold a God deſcends and dies, 

To fave my ſoul from gaping hell ! 
How the black gulph where Satan lies, 
Yawn'd to receive me when I fell! 


3 How juſtice frown'd and veng*ance ſtood 
To drive me down to endleſs pain! 
But the great Son propor his blood, 
Aud heav'aly wrath grew mild again. 


4 Infinite Lover ! gracions Lord ! 
To thee be endleſs honours giv'n ; 
Thy wond'rous name ſhall be ador'd, 
Round the wide earth, and wider heav'n. 


HYMN XXII. CL. u. 
3 | 
Wii God is terrible majeſty. 
1 TERRIBLE God. that reign'ſt on high, 
| How awful is thy thund'ring hand! 
Thy fry bolts, how fierce they fly! 
Nor can all earth or hell with(taztd. 
2 This the old rebel- ame ls knew. 
And Satan fell beneath thy frown ; 


Thine arrows ſtruck the traitor thro?, 
And weighty veng ance ſunk him down. 
— 4 nee 
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3 


This Sodom felt, and feels it ſtill, 
And roars beneath th' eternal load ; 
With endleſs burnings who ean dwell, 
| © Or bear the fury of a God !? 
4 Tremble, ye ſinners, and ſubmit, | | 6 
Throw down your arms before his throne; 
Bend your heads low beneath his feet, 
Or his ſtrong hand ſhall cruſh you down. 


5 And ye, bleſs'd ſaints, that love him too, 
With rev'rence bow before his name; 
Thus all his heav'nly ſervants do: 5 7 
God is a bright and burning flame. 


HY MN XXIII. CI. M. 
Te fight of God and Chriſt in heaven. 


1 ESC END from heav'n immortal dove, 
| Stoop down and take us on thy wings, 
And mount and bear us far above 4 
The reach of theſe inferior things: 


2 Beyond, beyond this lower ſky, . 
Up where eternal ages roll, 
Where ſolid pleaſures never die, 
And fruits immortal feaſt the foul. - © + 


3 O for a ſight, a pleaſing ſight,  — _. 
Of our almighty Father's throne Ex | 
There {its our Saviour crown'd with light, 

Cloth'd in a body like our own. 


4 Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, 
And thrones and pow'rs before him fall; 
The God ſhines gracious thro' the man, 
And ſheds ſweet glories on them all! 
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5s O what amazing joys they feel, 
While to their golden harps they ſing, 
And fit on ev'ry heav'nly hill, | 
And ſpread the triumphs of their king ! 


6 When ſhall the day, dear Lord appear, 
That 1 ſhall mount to dwell above, | 
And ſtand and bow among em there, 
And view thy face, and ſing and love? 


HYMN XXIV. IL. M.! 
The evilof ſin viſible in the fall of angel;and men. 


11 HEN the great builder arch'd the ſkie 
| W And form'd all nature with a $-anary 
The joyful cherubs tun'd his praiſe, 
And ev'ry bending throne ador'd. 

2 High in the midſt of all the throng, 
Satan, a tall archangel, ſate, 
Amongſt the morning ſtars * he ſung, 
Till fin deſtroy'd his heav*nly ſtate. 

3 ['Twas ſin that hurl'd him from his throne, 
Grov'ling in fire the rebel lies: 
How art thou ſunk in darkneſs down, 

© Son of the morning, f from the ſkies !“ 


4 And thus our two firſt parents ſtood, 
Till fin defil'd-the happy place; 
They loſt their garden ad their God, 
And ruin'd all their unborn race.  _ 
So ſprung the plague from Adam's bow'r, 
? nd f . Jefiudion all abroad ; | 
Sin. the curs'd name, that in one hour 
Spoil'd fix days labour of a God. J] 
Job xxxviii. 7. + Ifaiah xiv. 12. 
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„% HYMN XXV. Dock Il. 
6 Tremble, my fonl, and mourn for grief, 


That ſuch a foe ſhould ſeize thy breaſt ; 
Fly to thy Lord for quick relief; 
O] may he ſlay this treach”rous gueſt, 


7 Then to thy throne, victorious King, 
Then to thy. throne our ſhoats ſhall riſe,” 
Thine everlaſting arm we fing : 

Fer lin, the monſier, bleeds and dies. 


HYMN xxv. [C.M.] 
Complaining of ſpiritual ſloth. 


Y drowſy pow'rs, why ſleep ye ot, 
M Awake, my fluggiſh out 12 


Nothing has half thy work to do, 
Let nothing's half fo dull. 


2 The little ants for one poor grain 
Labour, and tug, and ſtrive; 


et we, who have a heav'a.t” obtain, 


Ho negligent we live! 


z We, for whoſe ſake all nature ſtands, 


And ſtars their courſes move ; _ 
We, for whole 2 the angel- bands 
Come flying from above: 


4 we, for whom God the Son came down, 


And labour'd for our good, | 
How careleſs to ſecure that cro 1 | 
He purchasd with his blood! 1 
5 Lord, ſhall We lie ſo laggith mu, 
And never act our parts! 
Come, holy dove, from th bes v uly bin, 
And * and warm our — 


o 
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6 Then ſhall our active ſpirits move, 
'Upward our ſouls ſhall riſe; 

With hands of faith and wings of love | 
We by and take the prize. N 


HYMN XXVI, (L. M.] 


God invif ble. 


1 ORD, we are blind, we mortals blind, 
We can't behold thy bright abode; 
Oo tis beyond a creature-mind, 
Te glance a thought half-way to God. 


2 Infinite leagues beyond the ſky 
The Great Eternal reigns alone, 
Where neither wings nor ſouls can fly, 
Nor angels climb the topleſs throne. 


3 TheLordo f glory builds his ſeat 
Of gems inſufterably bright, A 
Ad lay« beneath his ſacred feet 
Subſtantial beams of gloomy night. 


4 Yet, glorious Lord. thy gracious eyes 

7 Jock through, and cheer us fiom above; 
Beyond our praiſe thy grandeur flies; 
Yet we adore, and yer we . a 


HYMN XXvII. CI. M. 


Praiſe ye him. all his angels, Pſalm cxlviii. 2. 


I OD ! the eternal awful name ! 
| That the whole heay*nly a—_— fears, 
That ſhakes the wide creation's frame, 
And Satan — when he hears. 
3 


146 HY MN XXVII. [BookIt. 


. Like flames of fire his ſervants are, 


And light ſurrounds his dwelling-place z 
But, O ye ti'ry flames, declare 
The brighter glories of his face. 


3 'Tis not for fuch poor werms as we, 
To ſpeak ſo infinite a thing; 

BG your immortal eyes ſurvey _ 
The beauties of your ſov'reign King. 


Tell how he ſhows his ſmiling face, 
And clothes all heav'n in bright array: 
Triumph and joy run thro? the place, 

And ſongs eternal as the day. 


5 Speak (for you feel this burning love) , 
W hat zeal it ſpreads thro? all your frame; 
That ſacred fire dwells all above, __ 
For we on earth have loft the name. 


(Sing of his pow?r and juſtice too, 

Thar infinite right hand of his, * | 
That vanquifh'd Satan and his crew, 
And thunder-drove them down from bliſ ] 


5 [What mighty ſtorms of poiſon'd darts, 
Were hurbd upon the rebels there! 
What dreadful jav*lins naif'd their hearts 
Faſt to the rocks of long deſpair.] 


s [Shout to your King, ye heav'nly hoſt ; ; 


Vou that beheld the ſinking foe : 
Firmly ye ſtood, when they were loſt ; 
Praiſe the rich grace that kept you ſo. ] 


9 Proclaim his wonders from the ſkies, 
Let ev'ry diſtant nation hear; 

And while you ſound his lofty praiſe, 
Let Ane mortals bow — fear. 
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HYMN XXVIIL [C.M.} 
| Death and eternity. ” 


I QTo0? down, my thoughts, that uſetoriſe , 
Converle awhile with death: 


Think how a gaſping mortal lies, | 
And pants away his breath. 


2 His quiv'ring lip hangs feebly down, 
His pulſes faint and few; | 
Then ſpeechleſs, with a doleful groan, 

_ bids the world adieu. | | 


3 But, O, the ſoul that never dies! | 
At once it leaves the clay! F 
Te thoughts, purſue it where it flies, 
And track its wond'rous way. 


4 Up to the courts where angels dwell 
It mounts, triumphing there; 
Or devils plunge it down to hell, 
In infnite deſpair. 


1 And mult my body faint and die? 
And mult this ſoul remove? 
Oh, for ſome guardian angel nigh, 
To bear it fate above! | 


6. Jeſus, to thy dear faithful hand 1 
My naked ſoul I trult: 19 

And my fleſh wairs for thy m 9 
To drop into my dult. 


5 
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HYMN XXIX. Cc. M. 1 
7 Redemption by price and Power. WV. 
1 JESUS, with all thy ſaints above TD 4 
J My tongue would bear her part, | : 


Would ſound aloud thy ſaving love, 
And ling thy bleeding heart. 


2 Bleſed be the Lamb. my deareſt Lord, 15 
Who bought me with his blood. 
And quench'd his Father's flaming ſword, 
In his own vital flood. 


3 The Lamb that freed my captive foul 
From Satan's heavy chains, ; | 
And ſent the lion down to howl 3 
| Where hel} and horror reigns. 

4 All glory to the dying Lamb, * © „ 
Aud never-cealing praiſe. „ 
While angels live to know his name, "Wo 
Or ſaints that Agel his . 


HYMN XXX. Cs. 1 0 


Heavenly joy on carth. 


ob ox, we th t love the Lord,. 9 
Ard let our Joys be known 5 | 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
And thus ſurround the throne. 


2 The ſorrowt of the mind 10 
Be baniſh'd from this place: 
Religion never was delign'd | V 
To an our pleaſure: leſs. ] 
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Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 

That never knew our God. 
But fav*rites of the heav'nly King 

May ſpeak their joys abroad. 


4 [The God that rules on high 
And thunders when he pleaſe, 
That rides upon the ſtormy ſky, 
And manages the ſeas: 


5s This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our love; | Fo 
He ſnall ſend dewn his heav'uly pow'rs 
To carry us above. | 


6 There ſhall we ſee his face, 
And never, never fin; 
There from the rivers. of his grace 
Drink endleſs pleaſures iu. 


7 Les, and before we riſe 
| To that immortal ſtate, 
Te thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
Should conſtant joys create. 


[The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below :. 
Ceieſtial fruits on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow ] 


5 [The hill of Zion yields 
A thouſand ſacred tweets, | 
Before we-reach the heav'nly bel, 
Or walk the golden ſtreets. 


10 Then let our ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry; | 
We're marching thro? 1 ground 
To fairer worlds cn high. 


*/ 
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_ HYMN II. fL:-M.y- 
Chriſt*spreſence makes death eaſy. | 4 


1 HY ſhould we ſtart, and fear to die? 

| W hat tim'rous worms we. mortals 

Death is the gate of endleſs joy, + ſare! 
And yet we dread to enter there. 


2 The pains, the groans, and dying ſtrife, 5 
— Fright our approaching ſouls away | 
Still we ſhrink back again to life, 
Fond of our priſon and our clay. 


3 O! if my Lord would come and meet, 
My ſoul ſhould ſtretch her wings in haſte, 
Fly fearleſs thro? death's iron gate, 

Nor feel the terrors as ſhe paſs d. 

4 Jeſus can make a dying bed _ 55 

Feel ſoft as downy pillows are. 1 

While on his breait I lean my head. 

And breathe my life out ſweetly there. 


HYMN Xxxlt. (GM) | | 

IN | 5 Frailty and folly. «4 
1 LFOW ſhort and haſty is our life! | EY 
Hoy H How vaſt our ſouts affairs! ö 3 | 
Yet ſenſeleſs mortals vainly firive x ; 
To laviſh out their years. 
2 Our days run thoughtleſely along, | i FS: 
Without a moment's ſtay ; 115 
Juſt like a ſtory or a ſong WEE N 


We paſs our lives away. 
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3 God from on high invites us home, 
But we march heedleſs on, 
And ever haſt'ning to the tomb, 
Stoop dowgwards as we run. 


4 How we deſerve the deepeſt hell, 
Thar flight the joys above ! 
What chains of veng'ance ſhould we feel, 
That break ſuch cords of love! 


5 Draw us, O God, with ſov'reign grace 
And lift our thoughts on high, 
That we may end this mortal ou, 
"ms ſee IO me | 


H YMN xxxIII. [C. M. 1.1 
The bleſſed ſociety in heaven. 


AISE thee, my ſoul, fly up, and run 
Thro' ev'ry heav'nly ſtreet. 
And ſay. There's nought below the ſun 
Thar's worthy of thy feet. 


2 [Thus will we mount on ſacred wings, 
And tread the courts above: 
Nor earth, nor all her mightieſt things 
Shall tempt our meaneſt love.] | 


3 There on a high majeſtic throne 
Th' Almighty Father reigns, 
And ſheds his glorious goodneſs down 
On all the bliſsful plains. 


4 Bright, like a ſun, the Saviour lits, 
And (preads eternal noon; 
No ev'nings there, nor gloomy nights, 
To want the feeble moon. 
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5 Amidft thoſe ever-ſhining ſkies 

Behold the ſacred dove, 

While baniſh'd fin and ſorrow flies 
From all the realms of love. 

6 The glorious tenants of the place 

Stand bending round the throne ; 

And ſaints and ſeraphs ſing and 1 

The infinite Three One. _ 


7 [But, O what beams of heav'nly 

Tranſport them all the while! 

Ten thouſand ſmiles from Jeſus fie, 
And love in ev'ry ſmile!) | 


2 8 Jeſus! O when ſhall that dear day, 


That joyful hour appear. 
When I ſhall leave this houſe of clay, 
To dwell amongſt them there? 


HYMN XXXIV. (c. MJ. 


| Breathing after the holy Spirit: or, fervency of 
devotion deſired 
LEE, mono Spirit. heav'nly Dove, | 
With all thy quick'ning pow” my, 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. 


2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe trifling toys: 
Our fouls em neither fly nor 80 
To rech eternal joys. 
3 In vain we tune our formal ſongs 
In vain we ftrive to riſe, 
Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
* ARG our devotion dies. | 


p —_— 
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4 Dear Lord! and ſhall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate, - 
Our love ſo faint. ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great? 


5 Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
Wich all thy quick'ning pow'rs, 
Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 

And that mall kindle ours. 


HYMN XXXV. (c M.] 
E to God for creation and redemption. 


ET them neglect thy glory, Lord; 
Who never knew thy grace; 
But our loud ſongs ſhall (till record 
The wonders of thy praiſe. 


2 We raiſe our ſhouts, O God, to thee, 
And ſend them to thy throne; © 

| All glory to th' United Three, 

f i The undivided One. 


3 'T was he (and we'll adore his name) 
That form'd us by a word; 
' ?Ths he reſtores our ruin'd frame 
Salvation to the Lord! 


4 Hoſanna ! let the earth and flies 
Repeat the joyful ſound; 
Rocks, hills, and vales, reflect the voice 
In one eternal round. 


* 
* 
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a 0 
HYMN XXXVI. s. M.] 
Chriſt's interceſſion. | 
uy ELL, the Redeemer's gone 
1. W T? appear before our 803. | 


To ſprinkle o'er the flaming throne 
With his atoning blood. 


2 No firy veng'ance now, 2 
No burning wrath comes down : 
If juſtice calls for ſinner's blood, | 
| 1 he Saviour ſhews his OWN. 


Before his Father's eye | pe 3 
"= Our humble ſuit he moves; | 
The Father lays his thunder by, 
2 And looks, and ſmiles, and loves. 5 
4 Now may our Joyful tongues 4 


Our Maker's honour ſing: | 
Jeſus the prieſt receives our ſong, | 2 
And bears them to the King. 


[We bow before his face. 5 
And ſound his glories high; 
© Hoſanna to the God of grace 
That lays his thunder by. ] 


6 * Onearth thy mercy reigns, W 6 
And triumphs all above: | af 
But, Lord, how weak are mortal ſtrains, | 

To ſpeak immortal love! | 


. 7 _[Hlowjarring and how low 
Are all the notes we ing ! 
Sweet Saviour, tune our ſongs anew, 


1 N _ ſhall * the Nun 4 


= 


53 „„ . | 
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HYMN xXXVII. [C. 11 
The /ame. 


LN up your eyes to th? bs ſeats. 
Where your Redeemer ſtays: 


Kind — 5 there he ſits, 
And loves, and pleads, and prays, 


2 "Twas well, my ſoul, he dy'd for thee, 
And ſhed his vital blood. 
| Appeas'd {tern juſtice on the tree, 
And then aroie to God. 


3 Petitions now, and praiſe may riſe, 
And ſaints their ott"rings bring, 
The Prieſt with his own ſacrifice 
Preients them to the King, 


et papiſts truſt what names they leaſe 
* ſaints and angels boaſt; . x 


We've no ſuch advocates as theſe, 
Nor pray to th* heav'nly hott}. 


5 Jeſus aione ſhall bear my cries 
Up to his Father's throne : | 
He, deareft Lord! perfumes my Ghs, 
And ſweetens ev'ry groan. | 


6 [Ten thouſand praites te the King, 
* Hoſanna in the High'lt!' 
Ten thoutund thanks our tpirits bring 
To God and to * Chriſt. 
| 2 
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HYMN XxxvII. [C. MJ 
Love to God. 


APPY the heart where graces rei 
'H Where love inſpires the breaſt : . 


Love is the brighteſt of the train, 
And ſtrengthens all the reſt. 


2 Knowledge, alas! 'tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear ; | 
Our ſtubborn ſins will fight and reign,” 
If love be abſent there. 


3 *Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 
In ſwift obedience move; 
The devils know and tremble too; 
But Satan cannot love. 


4 This is the grace that lives and a, 

When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe; 

Tia this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings, 
In the ſweet realms of bliſs, 


5 Before we quite forſake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 

The wings of love bear us away 

| To ſee our ſmiling God. ; 


H YM N XXXIX. [C. M. 
The ſhortneſs and miſery of lift. 


1 UR days, alas! our mortal days 
Are hort and wretched too; 
Evil aud few?*,” the patriarch ſays; 
And well the patriarch knew, ' 


Gen. xlvii. 9. 


[Book IT. 
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2 'Tis but at beſt a narrow bound 
That heav'n allows to men, 
And pains and fins run thro? the round 
Of threeſcore years and ten. 


E Well, if ye muſt be ſad and few, 
Run on, my days, in haſte; 
Moments, of lin, and months of woe, 
Le cannot fly too faſt. 


4 Let heav'nly love prepare my ſoul, 
And call her to the ſkies, _ 

Where years of long ſalvation roll, 
And glory x never dies. f 


HYMN XL. c. M.) 
Our comfort in the covenant made with Chriſt. 


I 02 God] bow firm his promiſe ſtands! 
Ev'n when he hides his face, 


He zruſts in our Redeemer's hands 
His glory and his grace. 


2 Then why wy ſoul, theſe ſad complaints, 
Since Chriſt and we art one? 


Thy God is faithful to his ſaints, 
Is faithful to his Son. 


3 Beneath his ſmiles. my heart hath livd, 
And part of heav'n poſſeſe'd; 
I praiſe his name for grace receiv'd, _. 91 
And truſt him 1 the reſt. 
3 | 


# 
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| HYMN XLI. ci. M. 1 
W fi 8 of God as us to the world. 


1 [ to the fields where an cls lie, 
'U And living waters gent oy, roll. 
Fain would my thoughts leap out and fy, 

But fin hangs heavy on my ſoul. 


2 Thy wond'rons blood, dear dying Chriſt, 
Can make this world of guilt remove; 


Ard thou canſt bear me where thou fly 'ſt, | 


On thy kind wings, celeſtial dove! 


3 O might I once mount up and ſee 
The glories of th? eternal ſkies, | 
What little things theſe worlds would be, 
How deſpicable to my eyes! 


4 Hud I a glance of thee, my God, 

Kingdoms and men would vanith ſoon ; 
| Vaniſh, as tho? I ſaw them not, | 
As a dim candle dies at noon.” 


5 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave; 
I ſhould perceive the noife no more 
Than we can hear a ſhaking leaf, 
While rattling thunders round us roar. 


6 Great All in All! Eternal King! 
Let me but view thy lovely face, 
And all my pow'rs thall bow. and ſing 
T hine endlcfs grandeur and thy grace; 


4 
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HYMN XIII. (Cc. M.] 
Delight in God. 


I Y God, what endleſs pleaſures duell 
| Above at thy right hand! 
Thy courts below, how amiable, 

Where all thy grace: ſtand! 


2 The ſwallow near thy temple lies, 
And chirps a qheerful note; | 
The lark mounts upwards to thy ſkies, 
And tunes his warb'ling throat: 


3 And we, when in thy preſence, Lord, 
We ſhout with joyful rongues; 
Or ſitting round our Father's board, 
We crown the feaſt with ſongs. 


4 Wekye Jeb as fhines with quick'ning grace, 
We ting and mount on high; | 
But if a frown becloud his fee, 

We faint, and tire, and die. 
5 [Juft as we ſee the loneſome dove 

__  Bemoan her widow'd ſtate, | 
Wand'ring, ſhe flies thro? all the grove, 
And mourns her loving mate. #5 


6 Juſt ſe our thoughts from thing to thing 
In reſtleſs circles rove, 

Juſt ſo we droop and hang the wing, 
When Jeſus hides his love. ] © - 


* 


* 
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Chriſt's Sufferings and glory. 


N for a tune of lofty praiſe 
To great Jehovah's equal Son! 


Awake, my voice, in heav'nly lays 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 


2 Sing, how he left the worlds of light, 

And the bright robes he wore above ; 
How ſwift and joyful was his flight, 
On wings of everlaſting love. 


3 [Down to this baſe, this ſinful 1 
3 He came to raiſe our nature high 


He came t atone almighty wrath; _ 
| Jeſus, the God, was born to die. * 


4 [Hell and its lions roar'd around; 
His precious blood the monſters Gate; 


While weighty ſorrows preſs'd him down, 


Large as the loads of all our guilt. ] 


5 Deep in the ſhades of gloomy death, 

Th” almighty Captive pris'ner lay; 
Th' alnighty Captive left n 
And roſe to everlaiting day. 


6 Lift up your eyes, ye ſons of light, 
Up to his throne of ſhining grace; 
See what immortal glories {it 
Round the ſweet beauties of his face. 


7 Amongſt a thouſand harps and ſongs 
Jeſus, the God. exalted reigns; _ 

His ſacred name fills all their tongues, - 

And echoes thro? th hear Wy W 


- 
5 
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HYMN XLIV. C.. M.] 
Hell: or, the vengean ce of God. 


- | 2 TH holy fear and hnmble ſong, 
The dreadful God our ſouls adore z 
 Rev'rence and awe become the tougue 
That ſpeaks the terrors of his pow'r. 


2 Far in the deep where darkneſs dwells, 

The land of horror and deſpair, 
Juſtice hath built a diſmal hell. 3.4.8 

And laid her ſtores of veng'ance there. 


3 [Eternal plagues and heavy chains, 
| Tormenting racks and fi'ry coals, 
And darts t! inflict immortal pains, 
Dy'd in the blood of damned ſouls. 


g There Satan the firft ſinner lies, 
And roars, and bites his iron bands; 
In vain the rebel ſtrives to riſe, 
_ Cruſl'd with the weight of both thy bands. 


5 There guilty ghoſts of Adam's race, 

Shriek out, and howl beneath thy rod; 
Once they could ſcorn a Saviour's grace, . 
But they incens'd a dreadful God. 


6 Tremble. m my ſoul, and kiſs the Son; 
Sinner obey thy Saviour's call; 
Elſe your damnation haſtens on, 

And hell gapes wide to wait your fall, 


And tell how large his — 
2 [He that can ſhake the worlds he BE, 


HYMN XLV. Cl. M.] 
God's condeſcenſi ion to our worſhip. 


HY favours, Lord, ſurpriſe our ſouls ! 


Will the eternal dwell with us? 
What canſt thou find beneath the poles 
To tempt thy. chariot downwatd thus! 


2 Still might he fill his ſtarry throne, 


And pleaſe his ears with Gabriel's longs; 


But th* heav'nly Majeſty comes down, 
And bows to hearken to our tongues. 


3 Great God | what poor returns we pay 
For love ſo infinite as thine! 


| Words are but air, and tongues but clay; 


But thy ni all "—_ 


"MY M N XLVI. . 
God's condeſcenſion to human A K 


1 £7 to the Lord. that reigns on nigh, 


And views the nations from afar, * 
Let everlaſting praiſes fly; 


7 
Or with his word, or with his rod; 


His goodneſs, how amazing great! * 
And What a condeſcending God!] 


3 [God, that muſt ſtoop to view the ſkies, ; 


And bow to fee what angels do, 
Down to our earth he calts his eyes, 
_ Aud * his footſteps downward too. we 


* 


Ry 
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4 He over-rules all mortal things, 
And manages our mean affairs; 
On humble ſouls the King of kings 
Beſtows his counſels and his cares. 


5 Our ſorrows and our tears we pour 
Into the boſom of our God; 
He hears us in the mournful hour, 
And helps us bear the heavy load, 


: In vain might lofty princes icy, 
_ * Such condeſcenſion to perform! 
For worms were never rais'd ſo high 5 
Above their meaneſt fellow- worm. 


7 O could our thankful hearts deviſe 
gh: ape) equal to thy grace, | 
the third heav*n our ſongs would riſe, 
And teach the golden harps thy praiſe, 


1 


HYMN XLVIL.- Cl. . 


Sang and graze in the perſon of Chriſt. 


TOW to the Lord a noble ſong ! 

Awake. my ſoul; awake my tongue: 

— Hoſanna to th? eternal name, 
And all his boundleſs love proclaim. 


2 See where it ſhines in Jeſus? face, 
The brighteſt image of his grace ; 
God, in the perſon of his Son, | 
Hath all his mightieſt works outdone. 


-f The ſpacious earth and ſpreading flood, 
Proclaim the wiſe and pow'rful God; 
And thy rich glories | from afar, 
"WF in evry rolling ſtar, 


i 2 
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4 But in his looks a glory ſtands, ©. 
The nobleſt labour of thine hands: 
The pleaſing luſtre of his eyes 
Outſhines the wonders of the ſkies. 


Grace ! tis. a ſweet, a charming theme 5 
* My thoughts rejoice at Jeſus? name! 

Ve angels, dwell upon the ſound ; 

Ve heav*ns, reflect it to the ground! 


6 Oh, may I live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face! 
Where all his beauties you behold, _ - 
And fing his | name to . of gold bh 


HYMN XLVIIL. rc. 1. 


Lode to the creatures is Langer: 


I OW vain are all things here below! _ 
How falſe, and yet how fair! | 
Each pleaſure hath its poiſon too; ; 
And ev'ry ſweet a'ſnare. | 


2 The brighteſt things below the ſky 
Give but a flatt'ring light; 
We ſhould ſuſpe& ſome danger nigh | , 
Where we poſleſs delight. 


3 Our deareſt j joys and neareſt friends, 
The partners of our blood, 
How they divide our wav ring minds, 
And leave but half for Ged. 


4 The fondneſs of a creature's love, 
How ſtrong it ſtrikes the ſenſe? 

_ 'Fhither the warm affections move, 775 
Nor can we call them thence. 


. 
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5 Dear Saviour! let thy beauties be 
My ſoul's eternal food; 

And grace command my heart away 
From all created ** 


HYMN XI IX. CC. M. 


Moſes dying in the embraces of God. 


I * ATH cannot make our ſouls afraid, 
If God be with us there; 
We may walk thro? its darkeſt ſhade, 
And never yield to fear. 


2 I could renounce my all below, 
If my Creator bid ; 
And run, if I were call'd to go, 
And die as Moſes did. 


3 Might I but climb to Piſgah's top, 
And view the promis'd land, 
My fleſh itſelf would long to drop, 
And pray for the cemmand. 


4 Claſp'd in my heav'nly Father's arms, 
I Would forget my breath, 
And lote my life among the charms 
| of ſo divine a death. | 


HYMN I. Cl. 519 


N Comforts under ſorrows and pains. 


OW let the Lord my Saviour ſmile, - 
And ſhew my name upon his heart; 
I would forget my pains a while, 

And in the eaſure 8 the ſmatt. 


+” * * l 7 * 2 7 
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2 But O! it ſwells my ſorrow: high, 

To ſee my bleſſed Jeſus frown ; | 
My ſpirits ſink, my comforts die, 
And all the ſprings of life are down. 


3 Yet why, my ſoul, why theſe complaints? 
Still while he frowns, his bowels move; 
Still on his heart he bears his ſaints, 

And feels their ſorrows and his love. 
4 My name is printed on his breaſt; 
His book of life contains my name; 
I'd rather have it there impreſs?d, 
Than in the bright records of time, 

5 When the laft fire burns all things here, 
Thoſe letters ſhall ſecurely ſtand, © 
And in the Lamb's fair book appear, 

Writ by th" eternal Father's hand, 


6 Now ſhall my minutes ſmoothly run, 

Whilſt here I wait my Father's will; 

My riſing and my ſetting ſun, | 
Roll gently up and down the hill, 


HYMN II. CI. M.) 
God the Son equal with the Father. | 


1: DD RIGHT King of glory, dreadful God! 
Our ſpirits bow before thy ſeat; 
To thee we lift an humble thought, 
And worſhip at thine awful feet. 


2 [Thy pow'r hath formꝰd. thy wiſdom ſways 
All nature with a ſov'reign word: 
And the bright world of ſtars obeys 
The will of their ſuperior Lord.] 


„ 4 
- 
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3 [Mercy and truth anite in one, 
And "—_—_ fit at thy right hand; 
Eternal juſtice gazfds thy throne, 
And veng'ance waits thy dread command. 
4 A thouſand feraphs ſtrong and bright 
Stand round the glorious deity; 
But who amongit the ſons of light 
Pretends compariſon with thee ? 


5 Yet there is one of human frame, 
 _ Jeſus array'd in fleſn and blood, 
Thinks it no robbery to claim 
A full equality with God. 
| 6 [Their glory ſhines with equal beams, 
„ Their eſſence is for ever one: . 
Tho? they are known by diff rent names, 
The Father God, and God the Son. 


7 Then let the name of Chriſt our King 
With equal honours be ador'd ; 
His praile let ev'ry angel ſing, : 

And all the narions own the Lord.] 


HYMN Lit. Cc. M. 
Death dreadful, or delightful. _ 


1 I DVR tis a melancholy day 
To thoſe that have no God, 
When the poor ſoul is forc'd away 
| © To ſeek her laſt abode. _ N 
ys 2 In vain to heav'n ſhe lifts her eyes; 


But guilt, a heavy chain, 5 
Still drags her downward from the ſkies, - 
"To duet, fre 884 Dk. 

. 8 
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3 Awake and mourn, ye heirs of hell; 
Let ſtubborn ſinners fear: 
You mult be driv'n from earth, and dwell 
Along For xvER there. 


4 See how the pit gapes wide for you, 

And flaſhes in your face; 

And thon, my ſoul. look downward too, 
And ſing recov'ring grace. 


5 He is a God of ſor*reign love 
That promi:'d heav'n to me, J 
And taught my thoughts to ſoar above | 
Where happy ſpirits be. 


| 6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand ; 5 
Ten come the joyful day; * 
Come, death, and ſome een band 

To bear my ſoul away. 


"Wo YMN III. Cc. u 1 


ay The pilgrimage 8 the fr: ” 06 earth and 
heaven. 


I Len, nt a wretched land is his; 15 
That yields us no fupply, 
No cheering fruits, no wholeſome trees, 
Nor ſtreams of living joy? 


2 But pricking thorns thro” all the ground, 
And mortal poiſons grow ; 
And all the rivers that are found, 
With dangerous waters flow. 


3 Yet the dear path to thine abode 
Lies thro? this horrid land: | oF 
Lord! we would keep the heavuly road,” 

And run a thy command. 
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- 4 [Our ſouls ſhall tread the defert thra? 

Wich undiverted feet: 

And faith and flaming zeal ſubdue 
The terrors that we meet, } 


g [A thouſand ſavage beaſts of prey 
; Around the foreſt roam; 
But Judahb's Lion guards the way, 
And guides the ſtrangers home.] 
6 [Long nights and darkneſs dwell below, 
With ſcarce a twinkling ray 
But the bright world to Which we ge 
| Is everlaſting day. J 4.0 
7 [By glimm'ring hopes, and gloomy fears, 
We trace the ſacred road, 
T hro? diſinal deeps and dang'rous ſnares, 
We make our way to God, ]]] 


8 Our journey is a thorny maze, 
But we march upward lll 
Forget theſe troubles of the ways, 
And reach at Zion's hill. 5 
9 [See the kind angels at the gates 
Invitinę us to come! | 
There Jeſus the forerunner waite, 
To welcome trayllers home 1) 


10 There, on a green and flow'ry mount 
Our weary ſouls ſhall ſit, 1 
And with tranſporting joys recount 
The labours of our feet. | 


11 [No vain diſcourſe ſhall fill our tongue, 

Nor trifles vex our ear; | 
Infinite grace ſhall fifl our ſong, 

And God rejoice to hear. ] 


Q3 


is H'Y MN Uv. {Book II. 


12 Eternal -glories to the King 
That brought us ſafely through, 
Our-tongue ſhall never ceaſe to ling, 
And endleſs praiſe renew. 7 


HYMN LIV. CC. M.! 
a God's Pr eſence is light in darkne ſs. = 5 


I Y God! the ſpring of all my joyr, 
The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights! 


2 In darkeſt ſhades if he appear, 
My dawning is begun ! | 
He is my ſouPs ſweet morning-ſtar, . 
And he my riting ſun. | 
3 3 The op'ning heav'ns around me ſhine 
With beims of ſacred bliſs, 
While Jeſus ſhews his heart is mine, 
And whiſpers, I am his 1 


4 My ſoul would leave this heavy clay 
At that tranſporting word. 
Run np with joy the ſhining way /, 
T' embrace my deareſt Lord. 
5 Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break thro? ev'ry foe ; | | 
The wings of love, and arms of faith, 
Should bear me conqu'ror thro”. 
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HYMN LV. (c. M. 1 
- Frail life and ſucceeding \ tas (0 * 


HEE we adote; eternal name! 
And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we! 


2 [Our walting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As months and days increaſe; _ 
And ev'ry beating pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the number leſs. 


3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave; 
 Whate'er we ds, whereer we be, 
We're trav'lling to the grave. 


4 Dangers ſtand thick thro! all the 9 
To puſh us to the tomb; 
And fierce diſeaſts wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 


5 Good God! on what a ſlender thread 
_ Hang everlaſting things! 
Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead, 

. Upon life's feeble ſtrings. 
$ Infinite pyio x endleſs woe | 
Attends on ev'ry breath ; 


And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death! 


75 Waken, O Lord, our dfowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dang” rous road; 
And if our ſouls are hurry'd hence, 
May they be found with God. 
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The miſery of being without God in this i 
{ or, vain proſptrity. 
No. I ſhall envy them no more, 


07h 


Who grow profanely great. 
— Tho" they increaſe their golden (tore, 
And rite to wondrous height. 


3 They taſte of all the joys that grow 


Upon this earthly clod! 
Well, they. may ſearch the creature chro?, 


| For they have ne'er a God, 
3 Shake off the thoughts of dying too, 
And think your life your own; 
But death comes haſt'ning on to you, 
To mow your glory down. | 


4 Yes, you muſt bow your ſtately 
Away your ſpirit flies, 
And no kind angel near your bed 


To bear it to the ſkies. 
Go now, and boaſt of all your Rores,. 


And tell how bright you thine : 
Your heaps of glitt'ring duſt are your's, 


And my Redeemer's mine. 
HY MN LVII. [L. M.] 
Tue pleaſures of a good conſcience, 


1 ORD, how ſecure and bleſy'd are they 
Who feel the joys of pardon'd tin |! 

Should ſtorms of wrath ſhake earth and ſea, 

Their minds have heav'n and peace within. 


head, 


— 
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4 2 The day glides ſwiftly o'er their heads, 
Made up of iunocence and love; 

And ſoft and ſilent as the ſhades 

Their nightly minutes gently move. 


3 [Quick as their thoughts their joys nen. 
But fly not half ſo ſwift away: 
Their fouls are ever gu az noon, 

And calm as ſummer ev*nings be. 


4 How oft they look to the heav'nly hills, 
Where groves of living pleaſure grow! 
And longing hopes and cheerful ſmiles, 
Sit undiſturb'd upon their brow. 


5 They ſcorn to ſeek our golden toys, 
But ſpend the day, and ſhare the night, 
In numb'ring o'er the richer j Joys 
That heav'n prepares for their delight. 


6 While wretched we, like worms and moles, 
Lie grov'ling in the duſt below ; .. 
Almighty grace renew our ſouls, 
And we'll aſpire to glory too. 


HYMN LVIIL Cc. ..) 
Tue ſnortneſi of life, and the goodneſs of Ged. 


I 1 IME what an empty vapour 'tis ! 
And days, how ſwift they are! 
Swift as an Indian arrow flies, 
Or like a ſhooting ſtar, 


2 2 [The preſent moments juſt appear, 
5 Then ſlide away in haſte, 
That we can never ſay, * They're here: n 
| But only ſay, F LINED pat op I 
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3 [Oat ne is ever on the wing, 
And death is ever nigh; - . 
The moment when our lives begin 

We ull begin to die. Ne 


4 Yet. mighty God! our fleeting days 
Thy laſting favours ſhare 


Yet with the bounties of thy grace 
Thou loa&ft the rolling year. 


5 Tis for reigh mercy finds us food, 
And we are cloth'd with love: 


While grace ſtands pointing out the * . 


That lead: bur foul+ above. 


6 His 1 runs an endieſs round; 
glory to the Lord! 
His mercy never knows a bound; 
And be his name ador'd! | 


7 Thus we begin the laſting ſong ; 
And when we cloſe our eyes, 
Let the next ape thy praife provang, ” 
Till time and nature dies. 


HYMN, IIX. 1 **“ 
1 Paradiſe on earth. 


\LORY to God that walks the ſky, 
And ſends his bleſſings thro? ; 
That tells his ſaints of joys on high, 
And gives a taſte betow. 


2 [Glory to God that ſtoops his throhe, 
That duſt and worms may fee%it, 
And brings a oy of gloty Wo, | 
Around his lac red feet. 
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3 When Chriſt, with all his graces crown'd, 
Sheds his kind beam: abroad, 
Ti: a young hee v'n on eatthly ground, 
And glory in the bud, 2 | 
4 A blooming Paradiſe of joy 
In this wild deſert ſprings, 
And ev'ry ſenſe | {traight employ 
On ſweet celeſtial things. | 


5 White lilies all around appear, 
And each his glory ſhows; 
The roſe of Sharon bloſſoms here, 
The faireſt flow'r that blows, 
6 Cheerful I feaſt on heav'nly fruit, 
And drink the pleaſures down, 
Pleafures that flow. hard by the foot 
Of the eternal throne. 


7 But ah! how ſoon my joys decay! 

__ _ How ſoon my ſins ariſe ! 
And ſnatch. the heav'nly ſcene away 

Prom theſe lamenting eyes. 


8 When ſhall. the time, dear Jeſus, when 
The ſhining day appear. 
That I ſhall, leave thoſe clozjids of lin, 


- 


And guilt and darkneſs here? 
9 Up to the fields above the ſkies, 
My haſty feet would go, 
There everlaſting flow'rs ariſe, 
And joys unwith'ring grow 


——— — — 
. 
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Tie truth of God the promiſer ; or, the pro- 


miſes are our ſecurity. 


if PRAISE, everlaſting praiſe, be paid 
To him that earth's foundation laid : 
Praiſe to the God whoſe ſtrong decrees 
Sway the creation as he pleaſe. 5 


2 Praiſe to the goodneſs of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word, 
And there, as ſtrong as his decrees, 

He ſets his kindeſt promiſes. 

3 [Firm are the words his ha nada give, 
Sweet words, on which his children live; 

Each of them is the voice of Gd. 

Who ſpoke, and ſpread the ſkies abroad. 


4 Each of them pow'rful as that ſound 
That bid the new-made world go round: 

And ſtronger than the ſolid poles, - 
On which the wheel of nature rolls.] 


* 


_ 5 Whence then ſhould doubts and fears ariſe? 


Why trickling ſorrows drown our eyes ? 
Slowly, alas! our mind receives * 
The comforts that our Maker gives. 


6 © for a ſtrong, a laſting faith. 
To credit what th' Almighty faith! 
1” embrace the meſſage of his Son, 
And call the joys of heav'n our on. 


7 Then ſhould the earth's old pillars ſhake, 
And all the wheels of nature break, 
Our ſteady ſouls would fear no more 
Than ſolid rocks when hillows roar, 


$| 
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8 Our everlaſting hopes ariſe 
Above the ruinable ſkies, 
Where the eternal Builder reigns, 
_ And! his own courts his pow'r — 


HYMN IXI. Cc. M. 
A thought of death and glory. 


Y ſoul, come, meditate the day, 
And think how near it ſtands, 
When thou muſt quit this houſe of clay, 
And fly to unknown lands. 


2 [And you, mine eyes, look down and view 
The hellow gaping tomb ; | 
This gloomy riſon waits for you, 
Whene'er the ſummons come. 


3 O! could we die with thoſe that die, 
And plice us in their ſtead ; 

Then would our ſpirits learn to fly, 
And converſe with the dead. 


4 Then ſhould we ſee the ſaints above, 
In their own glorious forms, | 
And wonder why our ſouls ſhould love 
To dwell with mortal worms. | 


5 [How we ſhould ſcorn theſe clothes of feſks 
Theſe fetters, and this load : 
And long for ev'ning to undreſs, 
That we may reſt with God.] 


6 We ſhould almoſt forſake our clay 
Before the ſummons come, 
And pray, and wiſh our ſouls away 

| To their eternal * * 
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HYMN 'LXit. c. NM. 
God the thunderer: 25 the laſt judgment and 


ING to ue Lord, ye keav'oly hoſts ; 

| And thou, O earth. adore: 

Let death and hell thro? all their coaſts 
Stand trembling at his pow'r. 


2 His ſounding chariot ſhakes the ſky ; 
He makes the clouds his throne ; 
There all his ſtores of lightning le, 

Till vengeance darts them * | 


3 His noſtrils breathe out fry ſt 
And fram his awful tongue, 
A ſov'reign voice divides the 
And thunder roars along. 


[ 4 Think, O my ſoul, the dreadful day, | 
W hen this ipcenſed God 
| Shall rend the ſky, and burn the ſea, 

[ And fling his wrath abroad! 


5 What ſhall the wretch, the ſinner do? 
He once defy'd the Lord: 
But he (hall dread the thund'rer now, 


And ſink beneath his word. * 
6 Tempeſts of angry fire ſhall roll 
To blaſt the rebel-worm, 
And beat upon his naked foul 
In one eternal ſtorm. 


* Made in a great ſudden ſtorm of thunder, 
Arnguft 20. . | 


. 
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HYMN Lin. tc. u. 

4 A4 funeral thought. 

TARK ! from the tombs adoleful ſound, 
My ears attend the cry : 


© Ye living men, come view the ground 
Where you mutt ſhortly lie, 


© Princes, this clay muſt be your bed, 
* In ſpire of all your tow'rs; 
The tall, the wiſe, the rev'rend hend, 
« Muſt le as low as ours.“ 


3 Great God! is this our certain doom? 
and are we till ſecure! 
Still walking downward to our tomb, 
And yet prepare no more 


Grant us the pow'rs of quick'ning grace, 
To fit our fouls to fly; 
Then, when we drop this dying a. 
| Well rife above the ob 5 


HYMN LXIVv. CI. M. ]. 


God the glory and the defence of EY 


App V the church, thou ſacred place, 
The ſeat of thy Creatot's grace; 
Thy holy courts are his abpde ; | 
Thou earthly palace of our God. 


2 Thy walls are firength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heav By warriors wits; _ 
Nor ſhall thy deep foundations move, 
Fix'd on his counſels and his love. 


R 2 
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3 Thy foes in vain defigns engage, _ 
Againſſ his throne in vain they rage; 
Like riſing waves with angry roar, 
That daſh and die upon the ſhore. 


4 Then let our ſouls in Zion dwell; _ 

Nor fear the wrath of Rome and hell; 
His arms embrace this bappy ground, 
Like brazen bulwarks built around. 

5 God is our thieid, and God our ſun; 
Swift as the fleeting moments run, 


On us he ſheds new beams of grace, 
And we reflect his brighteſt praiſe. 
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ran v. e. 1 
Tue hopes of heaven our ſup port under trials 
1 WR I can read my title clear, 
To manſions in the ſkies, 
I bid farewel to ev'ry fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes, 
2 Should earth againſt my ſoul engage, 
And helliſh darts be hurPd, 
Then I can ſmile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. _ 


3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And ſtorms of ſorrow fall; 
May I but ſafely. reach my home, 
My God, my heav'n, my all: 
4 There ſhall 1 bathe my weary ſoul 
In ſeas of heav'nly reſt, _ 
And not a wave of trouble rell 
Acroſs my peaceful breaſt. 
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HYMN Lxvi. Cc. u) 
A proſpett of heaven makes death eaſy. 


! Tes is a land of pure delight, - 
Where ſaints immortal reign ; | 
Infinite day excludes the night, 1 
And pleaſures b1niſh pain. 


2 There everlaſting ſpring abides, | 
And never-with'ring flow'rs : 
Death: like a narrow ſea, divides 
This heav'nly land from ours. 


3 [Sweet fields beyond the ſwelling flood, 
Stand dreſs'd in living green: 
So ta the Jews old Canaan itood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. 


4 But tim'rous mortals ſtart and rink, 
d To croſs this narrow ſea; 
And linger, thiy'ring on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


5 O! could we mik* our doubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy doubt: that riſe, 
And fee the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes! 


6 Could we but climb where Moſes good, 
And view th' landſkip ober, 
Not Jordan's ſtream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the ſhore, 


12 


5 - ' * 
Dr 
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HYMN LXVIIL. rc. M3 
God's eternal domini on. 


i 'REAT God ! how infinite art thou! 
What worthleſs worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, # 
And pay their praiſe to thee. 


2 Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 
Ere ſeas or ſtars were made; 
Thou art the ever- hving God, 
Were all the nations dead. 


3 Nature and time quite naked lie 

| To thine immenſe ſurvey, | 
From the formation of the ſky, 
To the great burning day. | 


a . N 


4 Eternity, with all its years. 
Stands preſent | in thy view: 5 
To thee there's nothing old appears; 3 
Great God! there's nothing new. 


5 Oar lives thro? various ſcenes are drawn, 
And vex'd with trifling cares, | 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undiſturb'd affairs. 


6 Great Cod! how infinite art tho ! q 
What worthleſs worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 

And Par their FAR, to thee. 


F 
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H YMN LXVIII. C0. 0 
Tue humble worſhip of heaven. 


Fg L long, I faint to ſee 
The place of thine abode: 
I'd leave thine earthly courts, and flee 
Up to thy ſeat, my God! * 
2 Here I behold thy diſtant face, 
And tis a pleaſing ſight; 
But to abide in thine embrace, 
Is infinite delight. | 


3 I'd N with all the joys of ſenſe, 
o gaze upon thy throne ; 
Pleaſure ſprings fre ſh for ever thence, 
Unſpeakable, unknown. 


4 [There all the heav' olyghoſts are ſcen, 
In ſhining ranks they move, 
And drink immortal vipour in 
Wich wonder and with love. 


5 Then at thy feet with awful fear 
Th? adoring arne, fall; 
With joy they ſhrink to nothing there, 
Before th' eternal ALL. 


6 There 1 would vie with all the hoſt 
1n duty and in bliſs ; 
While /e/s than nothing J could boaſt, 
And vanity * confeſs.] 


7 The more thy glories ſtrike mine eyes, 
The humbler I ſhall lie; 


„Thus while I fink, my joys ſhall riſe 
Unmeaſurably bigh. 


» Ifaiah xl. I 7. 


\ 
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nun IXIX. CG. M. - 

The faithfulneſsof God in ile proriſes 
EGIN, myton que,ſome henvnlythem 

[B* And ſpeak for ome boundleſs thing, * 


The mighty works, or mightier name 
Of our eternal King. 


2 Tell of his wond'rous faithfulneſs, 


And ſound his pow'r abroid ; . 
Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 
And the performing God. 


3 Proclaim *falyation from the Lord, 
For wretched dying men ;? 
His hand has writ the ſacred word 
With an immortal pen. 


4 Engrav'd 2s in eternal braſs 


The mighty promiſe ſhines ; 
Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs raſe 
Thoſe everlaiting lines.) 


s [He that can daſh whole worlds to death, 
And make them when he pleaſe; 

He ſpeaks, and that almighty bre: ath 
Fulfils his great decrees. 


6 His very word of grace is ſtrong, 


As that which built the ſkies; 
The voice that rolis the "598 along, 
Speaks all the promiſes. . 


7 He ſaid, * Let the wide heav'n be read, „ 


Aud heavin was ſtretch'd abroad; 
A Abrattm; I'll be thy God,” he ſaid, „ 
And he was Abra God, 


——— 


' 
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8 O might I hear thy heav'nly tongue 
But whiſper, * Thou art mine ' 
Thoſe gentle words ſheuld raiſe my ſong, 
To notes almoſt divine. 


9 How would my leaping heart rej lee, | 
And think my heav'n ſecure ! 2 
I truſt the all- creating voice. 
And faith deſires no more.] 
HYMN LXX. CL. M.! 


God's dominion over the ſea, Plal. evil. 23, &c- 


1 COD of the ſeas, thy thund'ring voice 


Makes all the roaring waves rejoice !_ 
And one foft word of thy command, | 
Can ſink them ſilent in the ſand. 


2 If but « Moſes wave thy rod, 
The ſea divides, and owns its God, 
The ſtormy floods their Maker knew, 
And let his choſen armies thro'. 
3 The ſcaly flocks amid(t the ſea, 
To thee, their Lord, a tribute pay; 
The meaneſt fih that ſwims the flood, 
Leaps up, and means a praiſe to God. 


4 [The larger monſters of the deep. 
On thy commatids attendance keep; 
By thy permiſſion, ſport and play, 
And cleave along their foaming way. 

If God his voice of te mpeſt rears, 
Leviathan lies ſtill, and fears; 
Anon he lifts his noitrils high, 

And ſpouts the ocean to the ſky.” 


— — 
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s How is thy glorious pow'r ador'd, 
__ Amidſt theſe wat'ry nations, Lord! _ 
Yer the bold men that trace the ſeas, 
Bold men ! refuſe their Makers praiſe. 


7 (What ſcenes of miracles they ſee 
And never tune a ſong to thee ! 
"While on the flood they ſafely ride, 
They curſe the hand that ſmooths the tide, 


8 Anon they plunge in wat' ry graves, 
And ſome drink death among the waves : 
Yet the ſurviving crew blaſpheme, 
Nor own the God that reſcy'd them. ] 


9 O, for ſome ſignal of thine hand ! | 
Shake all the ſeas, Lord. ſhake the land : 2 
Great Judge deſcend, leſt men deny 
That there's a God that rules the ſky. 


From the lxxth to the cviiith Hymn, I hope 
| — reader will forgive the neglect of rhyme in 
the fir and third tines oF. the end 85 


HYMN LxXI, be. 


pralſe 10 C Bod from: all creatures. 


"HE glories of my Maker, God, 
My jvyful voice ſhall fing, 
And call the nations to adore 
Their Former and their King 


2 „ Twas his right hand that ſhap'd our clay, 
And wrought this human frame; 
But from his own immediate breath 
| Our nobler ipirus came. 
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3 We bring our mortal pow'rs to God, 

And worſhip with our tongues ; 

We claim ſome kindred with the ſkies, 
And join th* angelic ſongs, 


Let grov'ling beaſts of ev'ry ſhape, 
And fowls of ev'ry wing, 8 
And rocks. and trees, and fires, and ſeas, 
Their various tribute bring. 8 
5 Ye planets, to his honour ſhine, 
And wheels of nature roll; 
Praiſe him in your unwearied courſe 
Around the ſteady pole. | 
6 The brightneſs of our Maker% name 
The wide creation fills, i 
And his unbounded grandeur flies 
Beyond the heav'nly hills. 


HYMN LXXII. CC. . 1 
The Lord's day: or, the reſurret#ion of Chriſt. 
1 JD LESYP morning, whoſe young dawn- 
| B Beheld our rife God; Hag rays 
That ſaw him hrs py the duſt, 
And leave his laſt abode ! 9 
2 In the cold priſon of a tomb 
The dead Redeemer lay, | 
Till the revolving ſkies had brought 
The third, th? appointed day. 
3 Hell and the grave unite their force 
To hold our God in vain; 


The ſleeping Conqueror aroſe, 
And burſt their feeble chain. 


1 
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4 ro thy great name almighty Lord, 
Theſe ſacred hours we pay, 
And loud Hoſannas ſhall proclaim 

The triumph of the day. 


5 [Salvation and immortal praiſe 
To our victorious King; 
Let heav'n, and earth, and rocks, and dea, 
With glad hoſannas ring] 


HY 1 il Cc. M.] 
Doubt. ſcattered: ; or, ſpiritual joy reflored. | 


ENCE from my ſoul. ſad thoughts be- 
And leave me to my joys; gone, 

| My tongue ſhall triumph in my God, | 

4 And make a joytul noiſe, _ 3 

1 2 Darkneſs and doubrs had veil'd my mind, | 
And drown'd my head in tears, E 

Till ſov'reign grace with ſhining rays 
Diſpell'd my gloomy fears. 


3 o, what immortal joys I felt, 
And raptures alt divine, 

When Jeſus told me. I was his, 
And my beloved mine! 


4 In vain the tempter frights my foal,” 
And breaks my peace in vain ; 
One glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy face 
Reviyes may Joys again. | | 


et 
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HYMN LEXIV. Cs. M.] 
Repentance from a ſenſe of Sine yoda 


or, 4 complaint of ingratiti 


Is this the kind return, | 
And theſe the thanks we owe? 
Thus to abuſe eternal love, | 
Whence all our bleflings flow 1 


2 To What a ſtubborn frame 
Hath ſin reduc'd our mind ! 
What ſtrange rebellious wretches wy 
And God as ſtrangely kind! 


3 Con us he bids the ſun 
Shed his reviving rays ; | 
For us the ſkies their * run 
To lengthen out our days. | 


4 The brutes obey. their God, 
And bow their necks to men; 
But we more baſe, more brutiſh dinge, 
Reject his eaſy reign. ] 


5 Turn, turn us, mighty God! 

And mould our ſouls afreſh ; 
Break ſov'reign grace, theſe hearts of ſtone, 

And give us hearts of fleſh. 


6 Letpaſt ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyee, 

And hourly, as new mercies fall 

Let 5 —_— ariſe. 


- 


* 
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HYMN” LXXV. (d. M.) 


Spiritual and eternal joy: or, the bent! 

e git of Chriſt, * " 
1 LRou thee, my God, my joys fhall riſe, 
And run eternal round, . 


Beyond the limits of the ſkies, 
And all created bonnds. 


2 The holy triumphs of my ſou] 
Shall death itſelf out-brave ; 
Leave dull mortality behind, 

And fly beyond the grave. 


3 There, where my bleſſed Jeſus reigns 
In heav'n's unmeaſur'd ſpace, 
I'll ſpend a long eternity 
In pleaſure and in praiſe. 


4 Milkons of years my wond'ring eyes 
Shall o'er thy beauties rove 
And endleſs ages Ill adore 
The glories of thy love. 
5 [Sweet Jeſus ! ev' ry ſmile of thine 
Shall freſh endearments bring ; 
And thouſand taſtes of new delight . 
From all thy graces ſpring. 


6 Haſte, my Beloved, fetch my ſoul 

Up to thy bleſs'd abode ; 2 
Fly, for my ſpirit longs to ſee 
My Saviour and my God.] A 


rr, Nd HY MN IXI. gt 
HYMN LXXVI. [C.M.] | 
fie The reſurredion and aſcenſion of Chriſt. 


OSSANNA to the Prince of Light, 
iſe, That cloth'd himſelf in clay; 
= Enter'd the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away. 


2 Death is no more the king of FAG 
Since our Immanuel roſe ; 

He took the tyrant's ſting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh foes. 


3 See how the Conqu'ror mounts aloft, 
And to his Fathef flies, 
With ſcars of honour in his fleſh, 
And triumph in his eyes, 


4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And ſcatters bleflings down ; 
Our Jeſus fills the middle ſeat 
Of the celeſtial throne. 


5 [Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, 
To reach his bleſs'd abode ; 
Sweet be the accents of your ſongs 
Io our incarnate God. 


6 Bright angels, ſtrike your loudefl ſeingy, 
Your ſweeteſt voices raiſe; 
Let heav'n, and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel's * 3 
| 9 
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HYMN LXXVIL CI. M.) 
Tie Chriſtian warfare. 


2 (QTAYND up, my ſoul, ſhake off thy fears, 

| | And gird the goſpel-armour onz * 

March to the gates of endleſs joy. 
Where thy great Captain · Saviour's gone. 


2 Hell and thy fins reſiſt thy courſe, _ 
But hell and fin are vanquiſh'd foes; ; 
Thy Jeſus» nail'd them to the croſs. 
And ſung the triumph when he roſe.] 
3 [What tho? the prince of darkneſs 
. And waſte the 22 of bis ſpite 3 Wi 7 

Eternal chains confine him down 
To fury deep3, and endle(s night. 
4 What tho! thine inward luſts rebel ; 
Ti, but-a ſtraggling galp for liſe; 

The weapons of viftorious grace | 
Shall lay thy ſins, and end the ſtrife. 1 


5 Then let my ſou} march boldly on, 
Preſs forward to the heav'nly'gate 3 
There peice and joy eternal reign, _ 

And glitt ring robes for conquerors wait. 
6 There ſhall I wear a ſtarry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace; 
While all the armies of the ſkies 

Join in my glorious Leader's praiſe. 


F 


* 
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HY MN LXXVIII. (c. u.] 
Redemption by Chriſt. 


, 1 HEN the firſt parents of our race 
3 VV RebelPd and loſt their God, 
| And the infection of their hn 
Had tainted all our blood! 
2 Infinite pity touch'd the heart 
Of the eternal Son ; | 
Deſcending from the heav'nly court, 
He left his Father's throne. 18 


3 Aſide the Prince of Glory threw 
His moſt divine array, 
And wrapp'd his Godheid in a veil 
Of our inferior clay. 


4 His living pow'r, and dying love, 
 Redeem'd unhappy men, 
And rais'd the rnins of our race 
To life and God again. 10.1 


5 To thee, dear Lord, our fleſh and ſoul 
We joyfully reſign; | 
Bleſs'd Jeſus, take us for thy own, 
For we are doubly thine. | 


6 The honour ſhall for ever be 
The buſineſs of our days, 
For ever ſhall our thankful tongues | 
| Speak thy deſerved praiſe. 
| 9 3 


Praiſe to the Redeemer. 


T J>LUNG'D in a gulph of dark deſpair 
We wretched ſinners lay, | 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or ſpark ef glimm'ring day. 


2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of Grace 
hBeheld our helpleſs grief ; N 
He ſaw, and (O amazing love!) 
He ran to our relief. 


3 Down from the mining ſeats above 
With joyful haſte he fled, ; 
Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 
And dwelt among the dead. | 


4 He ſpoil'd the pow'rs of darkneſs as, 

Aud brake our iron chains: 

Jeſus hath freed our captive ſouls | 
From everlaſting pains. 


5 [In vain the baffled prince of hell 
His curſed projects fries; © 
We that were doom'd his endleſs ſlaves, 
Are rais'd above the lies. 


6 O! for this love, let rocks and hills | 
Their laſting lence break, | 
And all harmonious human tongues 

The Saviour's Praiſes ſpeak. 


7 | Yes. we will praiſe thee, deareſt Lord! 
Our ſouls are all on flame ; 
Hoſanna round the ſpacious earth 
To thine adored name. 
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8 Angels aſſiſt our mighty joys, 

Strike all your harps of gold; 
But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 
His love can ne'er be told ] | 


HYMN IXXX. CS. 11 
God's aft power and goodneſs. 


1 EC NH! the almighty Lord! 

vt How matchle(s is his pow'r ! 

Treimbie O earth beneath his word, 
While all the Reav'ns adore. | 


2 Let the proud imperious kings 

Bow low before his throne ! | 
Crouch to his feet, ye haughty things, 
Or he ſhall tread you down, apt 


3 Above the ſkies he reigns, 
And with emazing blows 
He deals unſufferable pains 
On his rebellious foes. | 
4 Yor, everlaſting God! 
Wie love to ſpeak thy preiſe ; 
Thy ſcep:re's equal to thy rod, 
i he ſceptre of thy grace. 


The 2rms of mighty love 

Ve ſend our Sion well, 
And heav'nly mercy walls us round 
From Babylon and Hell. 


6 Salvation to the King 

That ſits enthrowd above: 
Thus we adore the God of might, 

And bleſs the God of love. 
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HYMN LXXXI, Cc. M. 
Our ſin the cauſe of Chriſt's death. 


1 ND now the ſcales have left mine e es, 
A Now I begin to ſee : N 3 


O, the curs'd deeds my fins have done! 
What murd'rous things they be 


2 Were theſe, the traitors, deareſt Lord, 
That thy fair body tore? 
Monſters, that ſtain'd thoſe heav'nly limbs 
With floods of purple gore! | 


3 Was it for crimes that I had done 
| My deareſt Lord was ſlain, L 

When jultice ſeiz'd God's only Son, 
And put his ſoul to pain? 


4 Forgive my guilt, O Prince of peace: 
| I'll wound my God no more: 
Hence from my heart, ye fas be gone, 

For Jeſus I adore. . 


5s Furniſh me, Lord, with heav'nly arms, 
From grace's magazine, 
And Ill proclaim eternal war 
With ev'ry darling lin. 


HYMN LXXXII. [C.M.] 


| RR and protection From ſpiritual 
| ENEMIEL. 


RISE, my ſoul. my joyful „ 
And triumph } in my God; 
. Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 
His gloricus grace abroad · 


II. 


bock II.] HIT MN LEXXIH. tgp 
2 He rais d me from the deeps of fin, - 


The gates of gaping hell, 
And fix d my ſtanding more ſecure 
Than 'twas before 1 fell. 


The arms of everlaſting love 
Beneath my ſoul he plac'd, | 
And on the rock of ages ſet | - 
My Qlipp'ry fost(teps faſt, ; 


4 The city of my bleſs?d abode 
Is wall'd around with grace ! 
Salvation for a bulwark . P04 
To ſhield the facred place. 
5 Satan may vent his ſharpeſt ſpite Ke 
And all his legions roar ; 
Almighty mercy guards my life, 
And bounds his raging pow'r. 
6 Ariſe, my ſoul, awake, my voice, 
' And tunes of pleaſure ſing; 
Loud hallolujahs ſhall addrefs 
My Saviour upd my 1 


H Y MN, LXXXIII. co. u ] 
The paſſion and exaltation of Chriſt, 


10 HUs ſaith the ruler of the ſkies, 


Awake. my dreadful ſword ; | 
6 Awake. my wrath, and ſmite the . 
My fellow.“ ſaith the Lord | 


2 Veng.nce receiv'd the dread command, | 
And armed, down ſhe flies: 

Jeſus ſubmits to his Father? hand, 
5 And bows his head, and dies. 
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3 But O! the wiſdom and the grace _ 
That join with veng'ance now 
He dies to ſave our guilty race, 
And yet he riſes too. 


4 A perſon ſo divine was he, 
Who yielded to be ſlain, 
That he could give his ſoul — 
And take his life again. 


5 Live, glorious Lord ! and reign on high ; 
Let ev'ry nation ſing, 
And angels ſound with endleſs Joy 
The Saviour and the * | 


HY MN LXXXIV. [S.M.]_ 
The ſame. _ TE 


'Xr OME, all harmonious tongues, P, 
' Your nobleſt muſic _ | 
Tis Chriſt the everlaſting God, 
And Chriſt the man, we ling. | 


2 Tell how he took our fleſh, 
Io take away our guilt ; 
Sing the dear drops of ſacred blood 
That helliſh monſters ſpilt. 


3 [Alas! the cruel ſpear 
Went deep into his fide _ 
And the rich flood of purple gore 
Their murd'rous weapons dy d.] 


-< The waves of ſwelling grief 
id o'er his boſom roll, ; 

And mountains of almighty wrath 

Lay * on ils foul: ] | 


4 | , 
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Down to the ſhades of dea 
le bow'd his awful heady . 
Yet he aroſe to live and reign 

When death itſelf is dead. 


6 No more the bloody ſpear, 
The croſs and nails no more ; / 
For hell itſelf ſhakes at his name, 
And all the heav'ns adore. 
7 There the Redeemer fits 
High on the Father's throne; 
The Father lays his veng'ance by, 
And ſmiles upon his Son. 
$ There his full glories ſhine 
With uncreated rays, | 
And bleſs his ſaints and angels eyes 
To everlaſting days. ws 


HYMN LXXXV. (c. M. 
Sufficiency of pardon. 


1 WH does your face, ye humble ſouls, 
Thoſe mournful colours wear 9 
What doubts are theſe that wafte your faith, 
And nouriſh your deſpair? 


2 What tho” your num rous ſins exceed 
The ſtars that fill the ſkies, 
And aiming at th' eternal throne, 
Like pointed mountains riſe : 


3 What tho' your mighty guilt beyond 
The wide creation ſwell, | = 
And hath its curs'd foundations laid 


Low as the deeps of hell: | 24 | 
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4 See here an endleſs ocean Rows. | 
Of never-failing grace 4 
Behold a dying Sa Saviour's veins 


The ſacred flood increaſe 2 4 1 


| 3 It riſes high; and drowns the bills; 
Has neither ſhore nor hound: 
Now, if we ſearch to find our ſis, 
Our fins can ne'er be found. 


6 Awake, our hearts; adore the grace 
That buries all 15 ults. n I 
l blood, that ſwells Abbe 
' Our follies, and our thoughts. 


HYMN IXXXVI. te. 5. a 
Freedom from ſin and miſery in heaven. 
1 IR fins, alas ! how ſtrong they be? 

And like a violent ſea, &.they 3 


* | They break our duty, * to thee, 
| And hurry us away. 


2 The waves of trouble, how they tiſe ? 
How loud the te peſts roar 
But death ſhall land our wy ſouls 
Safe on the heav'nly ſhore. | 


3 There. to fulfil bis ſweet en 
| Our ſpeedy feet ſhall move; 
Nr ſin ſhall clog our winged zeal, _ 
Or cool our buroing love. | 


4 There ſhall we fit, and ſing, and tell 
The wondera of his grace, 
Till heav' aly raptures fire our hearts, 
4 ſmile in ev'ry face. 
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gs For ever his dear fuctgd name 
Shall dwell upon ont tongue, 


And Jeſus and Salvation be 
The cloſe of TORE __ 


HY MN LXXXVIL. re. M. 1 


The divine glories above our reaſon. 


How wondrons great, how glorious 


Mult our Creator be, [bright 
Who dwells amidſt the dazzling Tgut 
Of vaſt infinity! 


2 Our ſoaring ſpirits npwards riſe 
T'ward the celeftial throne : | 
Fain would we ſee the bleſſed Three, 
And the almighty One | 


Our reaſon ſtretches all its wings, 
And climbs above the ſkies: 

But ſtill how far beneath thy ſect 
Our grov'liag reaſon lies ! 


4 { Lord, her» we bend our humble ſouls, 
And awfully adore : 
For the werk pirions of our mind 
Can ſtretch a thought no more.] 


5 Thy glories infinitely riſe 
| Above our lab'ring tengue: 
In vain the higheſt . graph tries 
To form an e | 


6 [In humble notes our faith adores 
The great myſterious King. 
While angels ſtreimtheir nobler-pow'rs, 
And OP th' * ring. 3 
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8 1 See 0, the joyful ſo 
'Tis pleaſure to our ears; 
A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


2 Bury'd in ſorrow and i in ſin, 
Ar helPs dark door we lay; 
But we ariſe by grace divine 
To ſee a heav'nly day. 


3 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The ſpacious earth around. 
While all the armies of the ſky 
|  Confpire to raiſe the ſound. 


HYMN LXXXIX. [C. NM. 


Chriſt; victory over Satan. 


OSANNA to ou: conqu'ring King ! 
The prince of darkneſs flies, 
_ His troops ruſh headlong down to hell, 
Like lightning from the ſkies. = 


2 There bound in chens the lions roar, 
And fright the reſcu'd ſheep ; 
But heavy bars confine cneir pow'r 
And malice to the deep. 


3 Hoſanna to our conqu'ring King! 
All hail W 
Ten thouſand ſongs and glories wait 
; To crown thy head above. 


* 
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4 Thy vi&ries and thy deathleſs fame 
Thro' the wide world ſhall run, 
And everlaſting ages ling - 
The triumphs thou haſt won, 


"HYMN XC. Cd. M.) 
Faith in Chriſt for pardon and fantii fication. 


I OW fad our ſtate by nature is! 
Our fin how deep it ſtains! 
And Satan bind our cptive minds 
Faſt in his laviſh chains. . 


2 But there's « voice of ſov'reigu grace | ] 
Sounds from the ſacred word; N 
© Ho ! ye deſpairing ſinners, come, | 

© And truit upon the Lord.” 


3 My ſoul obeys tl almighty call 

And rus to: this .... ĩͤ -: | 
I would believe thy promiſe, Lord; [ 
O! help my unbehef, 125 | 


4 [To the dear fountain of thy blood, = 
Incafnate Ga ee; | | 
Here let me waſh my pot red ſoul 
From crimes of deepeſt dye. 


5 Streich out thine arm victorious King, 

My reigning ſins ſubdue ; nnd ö 

Drive the old dragon from his ſeat, | 
Wich all his helliſh crew. 


6 A guilty, weak, and helpleſs worm, 
Ou thy Kind arms I fall: 
Be thou my itrength and cighteouſneſs, 
My Jeſus, and * . 
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HYMN XCI. Cc. M. 
The glory of Chriſt in heaven. 


0 the delights, the heav'nly j joys, 
Che glories of the place. 

Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt — 
Of his o'erflowing grace. 


2 Sweet majeſty and awful lore 

Sit ſmiling on his brow K 

And all the glorious ranks above T4 
At humble diſtance bow. 


3 3 [princes to his imperial name 
Zend their bright ſceptres 8 3 
Dominions, thrones, and pow'rs rejoice 
To ſee him wear the crown, 


4 Archangels ſound his lofty praiſe 

Thro' ey ry heav'nly itreet, 

And lay their higheſt honours down 
__ Submiſlive at 4 feet · 


| 5 Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſſed ſeet of his 
That once rude iron tore, 

High on a throne of light they Rand, | 
And all the ſaints adore. 


6 His head, the dear majeſtic head 
That cruel thorn: did wound, 
See what immortal-glories ſhine, 

And circle it around 1 


7 This is the man, the exalted man, 
Whom we unſeen adore ; 3 
But when our eyes behold his face, 

Our hearts ſhall love him more. 
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8 [Lord, how our ſouls are all on fire 
To ſee thy bleſs?d abode; __ 
Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praiſe 

To our incarnate God! 1 

9 And while our faith enjoys this ſight, 

WMe long to leave our clay; | 
And wiſh thy fi' ry chariots, Lord, 
To fetch our fouls away, ] | 


HYMN XCII,'[C M.) 


The church ſaved, and her enemies diſappoint. 
ed. Compoſed the 5th of November, 1694, 


I 82 to the Lord, and let our joys 
2 Thro' the whole nation run; 

Ye Britiſh ſkies, reſound the noiſe 

Beyond the riſing ſun. | | 


2 Thee, mighty God ! our ſouls admire ; 


Thee our glad voices ſing ; 


And join with the celeſtial choir 
To praiſe th' eternal King. 


3 Thy pow'r the whole creation rules, 
And on the ſtarry ſkies,: 8 
Sits ſmiling 2t the weak defigns 
Thine envious foes Geviſg, 


4 Thy ſcorn derides their feeble rage, 
And with an awful frown | 
Flings vaſt confuſion on their plots, 
And ſhakes their Babel down. 
5s [Their ſecret fires in caverns lay, 
And we the ſacrifice : 3 
But gloomy caverns {trove in vain. 
© To 'ſcape PE eos. 
| 1 
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6 Their dark deſigns wete all reveaPd, 
Their treaſons all betray'd : 

Praiſe to the Lord, that A nere 
Their gurſed hands had wad. ] FA 


7 In vain the buly ſons of hell 
Still new rebellions try, | 
Their ſouls ſhall pine with envious rage, 
And vex away, and die. 


6 Almighty grace defends our land 

From their malicious pow'r ; 
Let Britain with united ſongs | 
Almighty-grace adore. 


HYMN. XCHI. (5. M3 

God all, and in all, Pram lexiti. 23. 

'Y God, my life, my love; 
To thee, to thee 1 call; * 


I cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 


4 hy ſlüning grace can * 

us dungeon where 1 dwell; 

'Tis Paradiſe when thou art here; 
If thou depart, tis hell.] 4 


3 [The ſnülings of thy face, 
How amiable they are! 
Tis heav'n to reſt in thine embrace, 
And no where elſe but there.] 


4 [To thee, and thee alone. 
The angels owe their bliſs ; | 
They fit around thy gracious throne, 
Ard dwell where Jeſus is] e 
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5 [Not all the harps above 
Can make a heav'nly place, 
If God his reſidence remove, 
Or but conceal his face.] 


6 Nor earth. nor all the ſky, 
Can one delight afford; 
No, not a drop of real joy, 
Without thy preſence, Lord. 


Thou art the ſea of love. 
Where all my pleaſures roll: 

The cirele where my paſſions more, 
And centre of my ſoul. 5 


8 [To thee my ſpirits fly 
1 infinite deſire: 


And yet, how far from thee I lie 1 | 
Dear * raiſe me higher. 33 


HYMN xclv. bc. u 
God my only happineſs, Pſalm Ixxiii. 2 5. 


Y God, my portion, and my love, 
My ahas f, ing all, 
I've none bur thee in heay* n aboye, 
Or on this earthly ball. 


2 [What empty things are all the ſkies, 
i And this inferior clod ! 
There's nothing here deſerves my Joys, 
There's nothing like my God.] 


3 (In vain the bright, the burning ſun 
Scatters his feeble light : 
"Tis thy ſweet beams create my noon 3 
If thou withdraw, tis night. 
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4 And whilſt upon my reſtleſs bed, 
Amongſt the ſhades I roll, 
If my Redeemer ſhews his head, 
Tis morning with my ſoul. ] 


5 To thee we awe our wealth; and friends, 
And health, and ſafe abode : 
Thanks to thy name for meaner _, 
But they are not my God. 


6 How vain a toy is glitt'r ing wealth, 
If once compar'd to thee? 

Or what's my ſafety or my health, | 

Or all my friends to me? 


7 Were I poſſeſſor of the earth, 
And call 'd the ſtars my own ; 
Without thy graces, and thyſelf, 
I were a wretch undone. - _ 


Let others ſtretch their arms like ſeas, 
And graſp in all the ſhore; 
Crant me the viſits of thy face, 

Aad I deſire no more. 


HYMN Xv. (c. M. 


Loet on him whom they pierced, and mourn, 


NFINITE grief! amazing woe! 
Behold my bleeding Lord ! | 
Hell and the Jews conſpire his death, a 
And us'd the Roman ſword. 


2 O, the ſharp pangs of ſmarting pain 
My dear Redeemer bore ! 
When knotty whips and rome” thorns. 
His ſacred body tore! | 
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3 But knotty whips and rugged thorns 
In vain do I accuſe: 
\ In vain I blame the Roman bands, 
+ And the more ſpiteful Jews : 


4 Twas you, my fins, my cruel ſins, 

His chief tormentors were; 
Each of my crimes became a nail, 
And unbelief the ſpear. 


5 *T was you that pull'd the ang ance down 
Upon his guiltleſs head; 
Break, break, my heart ! 0 burſt mine eyes, 


And let my ſorrows bleed. 


6 Strike, mighty grace, my flinty ſoul, 
Till melting waters flow, 
And deep repentance drown mine eyes, 
In undiſſembled woe. · | 


HYMN XCVI. ta 


Diſtinguiſhing love: or, angels punifted, and 
men ſaved. 


· [own headlang from their native ſkies, 
The rebel angels fell, 
And thanderbolts of fling wrath 
Purſu'd them deep to hel 


2 Down from the tep of earthly bliſs 

Rebellious man was hurl'd ; 

And ſeſus ſtoop'd beneath the grave 
To reach a linking world. 


3 O, love of infinite degree ! 
Unmeaſurable grace 
Muſt heav'n's eternal darling die 

To ſave a trait'rous race! 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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4 Muſt angels fink for ever down, 
And burn in quenchleſs fire, | 
While God forſakes his ſhining throne - 
 _ To raiſe us wretches high'r \ 


$ O, for this love let earth and ſkies 
With hallelujahs ring. 
And the full choir of ganas, tongues 
All hallelujah's ſing. | 


HYMN xcvII. (1 19 


1 heav'n the Ganing angels fell, 
And wrath and darkneſs chain'd them 
down; 
But man, vile man, forſook Fr bliſs, 
And mercy lifts him to a crown. 


a Amazing work of ſov*reign grace, 


That could diſtinguiſh rebels fo 
Our guilty treaſons call'd aloud 
For everlaſting fetters too. 


3 To thee, to thee, almighty love, 


Our ſouls, aurſelves, our all we pay: 
Millions of tongues ſhall found tay pralle 
On the bright hills of r _ .. 


H YMN XCVIIL. (c. 1 
Hardneſs of heart complained of 


I Y he: irt, how dreadtnl hard it al 
How heavy here it lies! 
Heavy and cold within my breaſt, 
_Jutt like a rock of ice! e 
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2 Sin. like a raging tyrant, fits 
Upon this flinty throne, 


And ev'ry grace lies bury'd deep 
Beneath this heart of ſtone. 


3 How ſeldom do I riſe to God, 
Or taſte the joys above! 
This mountain preſſes down my Faith, 
And chills my flaming love. | 


4 When ſmiling mercy courts my ſoul 
With all its heav'nly charms, 
This ſtubborn, this relentleſs thing, 
Would thruſt it from my arms. 


5 Againtt the thunders of thy word 
Rebellious I have ſtood; | 
My heart, it ſhakes not at the wrath. 
And terrors of a God. 


6 Dear Saviour, ſteep this rock of mine 
In thine own crimſon ſea ! 
None but a bath of blood divine 
Can melt the flint ü | 


HYMN XCIX. be. 


' The bool of God"; decrees. 


ET the whole race of creatures lie ; 
| Abag'd before their God; 
Whate'er his ſov'reign yoice hath form'd 

He governs with a nod, £ 


2 [Ten thouſand ages ere the ſkies 
Were into motion brought, 
All the long years and worlds to come 
Stood preſent'to his thought. | 


212 HYMN c. [Book 11, . 


3 There's not aſparrow or a worm 4 
But's found in his decrees ; 
He raiſes monarchs to their throne, 
And ſinks them as he pleaſe.} 


4 If light attends the courſe I run, = 72 
»Tis he provides thoſe rays; | 
And tis his hand that hides my ſun, | 

If darkneſs cloud my days. 5 | 


$ Yet I would not be much concern'd, | 6 
Nor vainly long to ſee 

The volumes of his deep decrees, 

What months are writ for me. 


6 When he reveals the book of life, 7 
O, may I read my name | 
Amongſt the choſen of his love, 
The follow' rs of the Lamb! 


HYMN C. [L M.] . 
The preſence of Chriſt is the life of my foul. 


OW full of anguiſh is the thought, 
How it diſtract: and tears my heart, 
If God at laſt, my ſov'reign judge, 
Should frown; and bid. my ſoul, "Depart. ; 


2 Lord when I quit this earthly ſtage, 
Where ſhall I fly, but to thy breaſt ? 
For I have ſovght no other home; 
For I have learn'd no other reſt. 


3 I cannot live contented here 
Without ſome glimpſes of thy face; 
And heav'n, without thy preſence there, 
Will be a dark and tireſome place. 


e ß ior eats iS. 
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4 When earthly cares engroſs the day, 
And hold my thoughts aſide from thee, 
The ſhining hours of cheerful light 
Are long and tedious years to me. 


5 And if no ev'ning viſit's paid 
Between my Saviour and my ſoul, 
How dull the night ! how fad the ſhade ! 
How mournfully the minutes roll ! 


6 This fleſh of mine might learn as ſoon 
To live, yet part with all my blood; 
To breathe, when vital air is gone, 
Or thrive and grow without my food. 


- [Chriſt is my light, my life, my care, 

ly bleſſed hope, my heav'nly prize ; 
Dearer than all my paſſions are, 
My limbs, my bowels, or mine eyes. 

8 The ſtrings that twine about my heart, 
Tortures and racks may tear them of; 
But they can never, never part 
With their dear hold of Chriſt my love.] 


[My God! and can an humble child 
That loves thee with a flame ſo high, 
Be ever from thy face exil'd | 
Without the pity of thine eye? 


e Impoſtible For thine own hands 
Have ty'd my heart fo fiſt to thee. 
And in thy book the promiſe Rtande, 
That where thou art, thy friends muſt be 
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"HYMN cl. Cc. N. 
Tie world's three chief temptations. 


. A in the light of faith divine, 
- We look on things below, 
_ Honour, and gold, and ſenſual joy, 

" How vain and dang'rous too, 


2 { Honour's a puff of noiſy breath; 
| Yet men expoſe their blood, 
And ure everlaſting death 
| To gain that airy good. 3 
3 While others ſtarve the nobler mind, - 
And feed on ſhining duſt, : | 
They rob the ſerpent of his food, - 
I indulge a ſordid lutt.} 


4 The pleaſures that allure our ſenſe, 
Are dang”rous ſnares to ſouls ! 4 
There's but a drop of flatt'ring ſweet, 

And dail*d with bitter bowls. 


5 God is my all-ſufficient good, 
My portion and my choice ; 
In him my vaſt deſires are filPd, 
And ali my pow'rs rejoice. 


6 In vain the world accoſts my ear, 
And tempts my heart anew z 
I cannot buy your bliſs. ſo dear, 
Nor part with heav'n for you. 


\ 
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HYMN clk. CL. I. 
A happy reſurreftion. _ 
1 N TO, I'll repine at death no more, 
But with a cheerful gaſp refign . 
To the cold dungeon of the grave 
Theſe dying, with'ring limbs of mine. 
2 Let worms devour my waſting fleſh, 
And crumble all my bones to duſt ; 
My God ſhall raiſe my frame anew 
At the revival of the juſt. 


3 Break, ſacred morning. thro? the ſkies, 
Bring that delightful, dreadful day; 
Cut ſhort the hours, dear Lord. ano come; 
Thy ling'ring wheels, how long they ſtay ! 


4 [Our weary ſpirits faint to ſee  __ _ 
The light of thy returning face. 
And hear the language of thoſe lips, _ 
Where God hath ſhed his richeſt grace, ] 


5 [Haſte then upon the wings of love, 
Rouſe all the pious ſleeping clay, 
That we may join in heav*nly joys, 
And ſing the triumph of the day.] 


HYMN CI. cc. M.) 
Chriſt's commiſſion, John iii. 16, 17- 
I C OME, happy ſouls, approach your God 
With new melodious ſongs; - 
Come. tender to alm ghty grace 
A eee tongues. 


| * 
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2 $0 ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the love 
That pity'd dying men. 

The Father ſeit his equal Son 
To give them life again. 


3 Thy hands, dear Jeſus, were not nd 
With a revenging rod | 
No hard commiſſion to perform 
The veng'ance of a God; 


4 But all was mercy, all was mild, 

And wrath forſook the throne, 4: 
When Chriſt on the kind errand came, . 
And brought ſalvation down. - 


5 Here, ſinners, you may heal your wot, 
And wipe your ſorrows dry; | 
Truſt in the mighty Saviour's n, | 
And yon ſhall never die. 


6 See, dearg!t Lord, our willing ſouls 
Accept thine"offer'd grace | 
We blets'the great Redeemer's rel 
an the Father praiſe; 


a 4 N. cid. (MJ 


The 7 ame. 


05 your EVP ſongs 

To an immortal tune, | 

Let the wide earth reſound the deeds 
Celeſtial grace hath done. | 


2 Sing how eternal love 
| I ts chief Beloved choſe, - - 5 
And bid him raiſe our wretched race 
From their abyſs of woes. | 
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His hand no thunder bears, 
Nor terror clothes his brow, 
No bolts to drive our guilty ſouls 
To fiercer flames below. 


4 Twas mercy filPd the throne, 
And wrath ſtood filent by, | | 

When Chriſt was ſent with pardons down, 
To rebels doom'*d to die. 


5 Now, ſinners, dry your tears, 
Let hopeleſs ſorrow ceaſe; 
Bo to the ſceptre of his love, ye 
And take the offer d peace- Tac 


J 6 Lord, we obey thy call; 
We lay an humble claim . 
To the (glvation thou haſt brought, 
ARR love and _—_ * name · 


Kh: e flowing from the patience of God. 


N12 are we wretches yer alive? 
And do we yet rebel ? 
Tis boundleſs, 'tis amazing love, 
That bears us up from hell! 


2 The burden of our weighty evilt - 
Would fink us down to flames, 
And threat' ning veng'ance rolls above, 
To crufh our feeble frames. 


3 Almighty goodneſs cries, Forbear;“ 
And ſtraight the thunder ſtays : | 
And dare we now provoke his wrath, 75 
And weary out his grace ? 


U 3 
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* Lord. we have long abus'd thy love, 

Too long indulg d our fin; 

Our aching heerts e' en bleed to ſee 
What rebels we have been. 


5 No more, ye luſts. ſhall ye command; 
No more will we obey: 

Stretch out, O God, thy 'conquiring SP, 
And drive x OM foes 1 22 


H AN cvl. 0 13 
Repentance at the croſi. 


Au; if my foul was form'd for woe, 
How would I vent my ſighs! 

Repentance thould like rivers flow 
From both my itreaming eyes. 


2 'T was for my ſins, my deareſt Lord 
Hung on the curſed tree, 
And groan'd away a dying life, 

For thee, my foul, for thee. 


3 O, how I hate thoſe luſts of mine 
That crucify*d my God; * 
Thoſe ins that pie red and nail'd his fleſh- 
Faſt to the fatal wood! _ 


4 Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die, 
My heart hath ſo decreed: | 
Nor will I ſpare the guilty things 

Thar made my Saviour bleed. 


J Wnillt with a melting broken heart 
1 murder'd Lord I view, © 
II. reyenge againſt my ſins, 
nd lay 2 en too. 


\ 
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HYMN CVII. (c. M. at 
The everlaſting abſence of God intolerable. 


I bs ha awful day will ſurely come, 
Tb” appointed hour makes haſte, 
When I muſt ſtand before my Judge, 
And paſs the ſolema reſt, 


2 Thou lovely chief of all my joys, 
Thou fov'reign of my heart, 

How could 1 bear to hear thy voice 

Pronounce the ſound, * Depart?” 


3 [The thunder of that diſmal word, 
Would fo torment my ear, 
 ?T would tear my ſoul aſunder, Lord, 
With molt tormenting fear. 


4 [What, to be baniſh'd for my life, 
And yet forbid to die? 
To linger in eternal pain. 
Vet death for ever fly?! 


5 O! wretched ſtate of deep deſpair, 5 
To ſee my God remove, | 1 

And fix my doleful ſtation where | 
1 I muſt not taſte his love. | 


6 Jeſus? I throw my arms around, 
And hang apon thy breaſt; 
Without a gracious ſmile from thee 


My ſpirit cannot reſt. SE | 

7 O! tell me that my worthleſs name 
Is graven on thy hands 3 . 

She e me ſome promiſe in thy book, 

Where my ſalvation lands! 


8 Cote me one kind aſſuring word, 
To fink my fears again; 
And cheerfully my foul ſhall wait 
Her threeſcore n and _—_C (ue 


HYMN cvnt. (c. 1.1 


1 to the throne of grace by a Mediater, 


'OME, let us lift our joyful eyes 
Up to the courts above, 
And ſmile to ſee our Father there 
Upon a throne of love. b 


> Once 't was a ſeat of dreadful wrath, 
And ſhot devouring flame : | 
Our God appear d conſuming fire, 
And Veng'ance was his name. 


2 Rich were the drop: of Jeſas? blood, 
That calm'd his frowning face, 
That ſprinkled o'er the burning throne, 
And turn'd the wrath to grace. 


4 Now we may bow before his feet 
And venture near the Lord;. 
No fi ry cherub guards his ſeat, 
Nor double-flaming ſword. 


5 The peaceful gates of heav'nly bliſs 
Are open'd by the Son; * 
High ler us raiſe our notes of praiſe, 
And reach th' almighty throne. 


6 To thee ten thouſand thanks we bring, 
Gre at Advocate on high; | 
And glory to th" eternal king 
That 1298 his fury by. | 
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Tie durtneſt of providence. 


i . we adore thy vaſt deſigns, 
Th' obſcure abyſs of providence, 
Too deep to ſound with mortal lines, 

Too dark to view with feeble ſenſe. 


2 Now thou array'ſt thine awful face 
In angry frowns, without a ſmile: 
We, thro? the cloud. believe thy grace, 

Secure of thy compaſſion ſtill, 


3 Throꝰ ſeas and ſtorms of deep diſtreſs, 
We ſail by faith, and not by ſight; 
Faith guides us in the wilderneſs, 
Thro' all the briars, and the night. 

4 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 
Reſolve to ſcourge us here below, 


Still we mult lean upon our God, 
Thine arm ſhall bear us ſafely thro', 


HYMN cx. (8. 


I ND mult this body die? 
This mortal frame decay? 
And muit theſe active limbs of mine 


Lie mould' ring in the clay? 


2 Corruption, earth, and worms, 
Shall but reßne this fleſh, #2 
Till my triumphant ſpirit comes 
To pur it ou atreſii. 


Triumph over death in hope of the reſurrection. 


5 3 God my Redeemer lives, 
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And often from the ſkies 
Looks down, and watches all my duſt, 
Till he ſhall bid it rife. 
4 Array'd in glorious grace 
Shall theſe vile bodies ſhine, ; 
And ev'ry ſhape, and ev'ry face 5 
Look heav'nly and divine. | 


5 Theſe lively hopes we owe 
To jeſus? dying love: 

We would adore his grace below, 
And ſing lis pow'r above. 


6 Dear Lord. accept the praiſe. 
Of theſe our humble ſongs, 
Till tunes of nobler ſound we raiſe 
With our immortal tongues. | 


HYMN CXI.'[C.M.] 


Thankſgiving for victory or, God's dominion, 
aaand our deliverance. | 


I FIG rejoice. and Judah ſing, , 
The Lord aſſumes his throne; 
Let Britain own the heav'nly King, 
And make his glories known. 


2 The great. the wicked, and the proud, 
From their high feats are hurl'd; ,_ 
Jehovah rides upon a cloud. 
And thunders thro” the world. 
3 He reigns upon th" eternal hills, x 
Diſtributes mortal crowns;  _ 
Empires are fix'd beneath his ſmiles, 
And totter at his frowns. 


VI 
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4 Navies, that rule the ocean wide, 
Are vanquifh'd by his breath; 

And legions arm'd with pow's and pride 

Deſcend to wat'ry death. * 


Let tyrants make no more pretence 
To vex our happy land 
Jehovah's name is our defence, 

Our buck'ler is his hand. 


6 [Long may the King our ſov'reign live 
Lo rule us by his word; | 

And all the hononrs he can give 

Be offer'd to the Lord] 


HYMN CXILI. CL. M. 
Angels miniſtring to Chriſt aud the ſaints. 


1 RE AT Cod! to what a glorious height 
J Haſt thou advanc'd the Lord thy $01? 
Angels, in all their robes of light, | 
5 Are made the ſervants of his throne. 


2 Before his feet thine armies wait, 
And ſwitt as flames of fire they move, 
To manage his affairs of ſtate, | 
In works of veng' ance and of love. 


3 His orders run thro? all the hoſts, 
Legions deſcend at his command, 

To ſhield and guard the Britiſh coaſts, 

When foreign race invades our land. 


4 Now they are ſent to guide our feet 
Up to the gates of thine abode, 
Thro? all the dangers that we meet 

La travellipg the heav'nly road. 
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5 Lord, when I leave this mortal ground, 1 
And thou ſhalt bid me riſe and Ok. 
Send a beloved angel down | 
Safe to conduet ay ſpirit home. 


HYMN CXIH. fd. 1. 


HF. majeſty of Solomon, 
How glorious to behold ! 
The ſervants waiting round his , 
The iv'ry and the gold! 


2 But, mighty God! thy palace ſhines 
With far ſuperior beams; | 
Thine angel guards are ſwift as winds, 
Thy miniſters are flames. 


3 [Soon as thine only Son had made 
His entrance on the earth. 
A ſhining army downwaid fled | 
To celebrate his birth. _ | 3 


4 And when, oppreſs'd with pains ed ſears 
On the cold ground he lies, 
Bchold a heav'nly form appears, 
1“ allay his agonies. } 


Nov to the hands ef Chriſt our king, | 
Are all their legions giv'n: | 
They wait upon his ſaints. and bring 
tiis choſen heirs to heav'n. 


1 6 Pleaſure ard praiſe run thro? their hoſt, 
To ſee a ſinner turn: : 

Then Satan has a captive loſt, 

| 1 And Chriſt a (ubje& born. 3 


Iſs * 
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2 But there's an hour of brighter j Joys 
When he his angel ſends 
Obſtinate rebels to deſtroy 
And gather in his friends. 


8 O! could I ſuy without a doubt, 
There ſhall my ſoul be fonnd ; 
Then let the great archangel ſhout, 
And the lalt n ſound, 


HYMN cxiv. [c. M.] 


Chrift*s death, vidtory, good dominion. 


Sing my Saviour's wond'rous death; 
He conquer'd when he fell; 
Tis finiſh'd,* ſaid his dying breath, 
And ſhook the gates of hell. | 


2 © Tis finiſh'd,? our Immanuel cries, 
The dreadful work is done; 
Hence ſhall his ſov'reign throne ariſe, 
His kingdom is begun. 


3 His croſs a ſure foundation laid | 
For glory and renown, 
When thro? the regions of the 4 
He paſs'd to reach the crown, 


4 Exulted at his Father's fide 
'Sits our victorious Lord; | | 
To heav'n and hell his hands divide. A 
The veng'ance or reward, | 


5 The ſaints from his propitious eye l 
Await their ſev'ral crowns. 
And all the ſons of darkneſs fly 
The terror of his frowns. - 
| A 


* 
tl, 
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HYMN cxv. [C. NI.) 


God the avenger of his ſaints: or, his kings 2 
. fu „ 


16H as the heav*ns above the ground 
Reigns the Creator, God; 
Wide as the whole creation's . 
Extends his awful rod. 


2 Let princes of exalted ſtate 
To him aſcribe their crown, 
Render their homage at his fect, 
And caſt their glories down. 


3 Know that his kingdom is ſupreme, 
Your lofty thoughts are vein ; : 
| He calis you Gods, that awful name! 

But ye mult die like men. 


4 Then let the ſov*reigns of the globe 
| Not dare to vex the juſt; 
Ile pats on veng'ance like 2 robe, 
And treads the worins to du't.. 


s Ye judges of the earth be wiſe, 
And think of heav'n with fear ; 
The meaneſt ſaint that you deſpite. | 
Has an there. 


HYMN XVI. rc. "I, 


 Mercies and thanks. | 


a F Jow can I fink with ſuch a prop 
As my eternal God, 
Who bears the earth's huge pillars u 


And 4 7 1 the heav'ns —_ s 


II. | 
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2 How can I die while Jeſns lives, 
Who roſe and left the dead ? | 

Pardon and grace my ſoul receives 
From mine exalred head, | 


All that I am, and all I have 
Shall be for ever thine; 

Whate'er my duty bids me give, 
My cheerful hands reſign. 

4 Yet if I might make ſome reſerve, 
And duty did not call, | | 

I love my God with zeal ſo great 
That 1 ſhould give him all. 


dom 


md 


HYMN. CXVIL I. Mu. 
| Living and dying with God preſent. 


I 1 Cannot bear thine abſence, Lord; 
My life expires if thou departt:t: 
Be thou, my heart, ſtill near my God, 
And thou, my God, be near my heart. 


2 I was not born for earth or ſin, 

Nor can I live on things ſo vile: 

Yet I will ſtay my Father's time, 3 

And hope and wait for heav'n awhile. 44 
3 Then, deareft Lord, in thine embrace 

Let me reſign my fleeting breath; _ 

And, with a mile upon my face, 

Paſs the ee hour of death. 

EM | 
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HYMN Cxvilt. CI. M. 


The prieſthood of Chriſt. 
T 52 has a voice to pierce the ſkies; 
Revenge. the blood of 4bel cries: 


But the dear ſtream, when Chriſt was ſlain, 
Speaks peace as loud from ev'ry vein, 


2 Pardon and peace from God on high: 
Behold, he lays his veng' ance by; 
And rebels that deſerve his ſword, 
| Become the fav'rites of the Lord. 


| 3 To Jeſus let our praiſes riſe, 
Who gave his life a ſacrifice; 
Now he appears before his God, 
| And, for our pardon, n his blood. 


HYMN CXIX. (c M.] 


The holy ſcriptures. | 


ADEN with guilt, and full of Fears, | 
| 1 I fly to thee. my Lordi | 
=_ And not a glimpſe of hope appears, 

=_ But in thy written word, 


=_ 2 The volume of my Father's grace 
: Does all my grief aſſuage : 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 
=_ Almoſt in ev'ry page. 
= 3 This is the field where hidden lies 
=. The pearl of price unknown; 
That merchant is divinely wiſe 
Who makes the pearl his own- 
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4 Here conſecrated water flows 
To quench my thirſt of ſin; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge ou . 
Nor danger dwells therein, 


3 5 This is the judge that ends the ſtrife, 
| Where wit and reaſon fail; * 

n, My guide to everlaſting liſe 

by, Thro* all this gloomy vale. 


6 O! may thy counſels, mighty God ! 
My roving feet command; 

Nor I forſake the happy road, 
That leads to thy 2928 hand. 


HYMN CXX. Cs. M.] 


"The law and goſpel Joined in ſcripture. 


1 IE Lord declares his will, 
| Aud keeps the world in awe ; 
Amidſt the (moke on Sinai's hill, 
Breaks out his fi ry law. 


2 The Lord reveals his face, 
And ſmiling from above 
Sends down the goſpel of his grace, 
Thy epittles of his love. | 


3 Theſe ſzered words impart e 
Our Maker's juſt commands; 
The pity of his melting heart, 
And veng'ance of Eis hands. 


4 Hence we awake our fear, 

| We draw our comfort hence; 

The arms of grace are treaſurd den, 
And armour of defence. 


, 
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5 We learn Chriſt crucify'd, 

And here behold his blood : 
All arts and knowledges belide 
Will do us little good. 


6 We read the heoy'nly word, 
We take the cfier'd grace, 
Obey the ſtatutes of the Lord, 
And truſt his promiſes. 


„ In vain ſhall Satan rage 

Againſt a book divine, | 

Where wrath and lightning guard the page, 
_ Where beams of mercy WOE: 67 


HY M N n. LL. M.) 
The law and goſpel diſtinguiſhed. 


* HE law commands and makes ns know 
What duties to onr God we owe ; 
But ' ti: the goſpel muſt reveal 
Where lies our ſtrength to do his will, 


2 The law diſcovers guilt and fin. 


And neus how vile our hearts have deen; 
Only the goſpel can expreſs 
Forgiving love and cleanfing grace. 


What curſes doth the law denounce 
Againſt the man that fails but once? 
But in the goſpel Chriſt appears. 
Pard'ning the guilt of num'rous years. 


4 My ſonl, no more attempt to draw 
IT hy | fe and comfort from the law; 
Fly to the hope che gaſpel gives 

The man that truſts the promiſe _—_ 


IT, 


e, 
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en and meditation. 


1 * God, permit me not to be 

| A ſtranger to myſelf and thee; . 

Amidſt a thouſand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my higheſt love. 


2 Why ſhould my paſſions mix with earth, 
And thus debaſe my heav*nly birth? 
Why ſhould I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour go? 


3 Call me away from fleſh and ſenſe ; 
One fov'reign word can draw me thence: 
I wonld obey the voice divine, 
And all inferior joys reſign. 


4 Be earth. with all her ſcenes withdrawn ; - 
Let noiſe and vanity be gone; 
In ſecret ſilence of the mind, 
** heav'n. * there my God, I bad. . 


* 


H * MN CxxiiI. ci· 1.3 


The benefi t of public ordinances. 


l WAT from every mortal care, 
Away from earth, our ſonls retreat ; 
We leave this worthleſs world afar, 
And wait-and worſhip near thy. ſeat, 


2 Lord, in the temple of thy grace 
We ſve thy feet, and we adore; 
We gaze upon: thy lovely face, 

And learn the wonders of thy paw'r. 


— 


* 7 
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3 While here onr various wants we mourn, 
United groans aſcend on high ; | 
And prayer bears a quick return I 


Of bleſſings in variety. 


| 1 * Satan rage and fin grows 6 

ere we receive ſome cheering word; 

We gird the 2 ſpel-armour on, 8 
To fight the battles of the Lord. 


z or if our ſpirit faints and dies, 
(Our conſcience gall'd with inward ſting:) 

Here doth the righteous Sun ariſe | Fa 

With healing beams beneath his wings. 
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6 Father! my ſoul would ſtill abide 
Within thy temple. near thy fide; 
But if my feet muſt hence depart, . 
it * thy OG" in my heart. 45 
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HYMN CXXIV, [C, 13 


Moſes, Auron, and Jaſons... 3 


RL [ Is not the law of ten commands, 
On holy Sinai giv'n 


or ſent to men by Moſes' hands, ” 
Can bring us ſafe to heav'n. 


2 Tis not the blood which Aaron ſpilt, 
Nor ſmoke of ſweetetft ſmell, 
Can buy a pardon for our guilt, 
Or ſave our ſouls from hell. 


/ 3 Aaron the prieſt reſigns his breath 
At God's immediate will; 
2 And i in the deſert yields to death 
E's th? 2ppointed bull,” 3 
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4 And thus, on Jordan vonder ſide © 
The tribes of IſFel tand. 

While Moſes bow'd his head and ay d'- 
Short of the promis'd land. 


5 Iſr'el rejoice, now Joſhua “ leads, 
He'll bring your tribes to reſt 3 
So far the Saviour?s name 44.0 
[he Ruler 0 the Prieſt. 


HYMN CXXV. CL. M] 


Faith andre pentauce, unhelief and impenitence. 1 


7 3 and immortal joys are giv* a 
| Toſoulsthat mourntheſin: they ve done 
Children of wrath made heirs of heavn 
By faith in God's eternal Son. - —\. 


2 Wo to the wretch who never felt 
The inward pangs of pious grief, 
But adds to all his crying guilt 
The ſtubborn fin of unbelief. 


3 The law condemns the rebel dead, 
Under the wrath of Cod he lies; 
He ſeals the curſe on his own head, 
And with a double veng?ance dies. 


HYMN cxxvl. (c. u. 1 
| God glorified in the goſpel. 
HE Lord, deſcending from above 

Invites his children near: 


While ow'r. and truth, and boundleſs love, 
Diſplay their glories here. 


* Joſhua, the fame with Jeſus, and ſignifies 


4 Say 10ur, 


gt) 
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2 Here, in thy goſpel's wond'rous frame, 
_ Freſh wiſdom we purſue ; <5 8 
A thouſand angels learn thy name, 
Beyond whate'er they knew. 

3 Thy name is writ in faireſt lines, 

Thy wonders here we trace; 
Wiſdom thro? all the myſtry ſhines, 
And ſhines in Jeſus' face. 
4 The law its beſt obedience owes 

To our incarnate God ! = 

And thy revenging juſtice ſhows | I 

| Its honours in his blood. 5 WY. 

$5 But ſtill the laſtre of thy grace | 

Our warmer thoughts employs, ;) 

| Gilds the whole ſcene with brighter rays, 2 
And more exalts our joys. 


HYMN cxxvII. CL. u. 
Circumciſion and baptiſm. 3 
(Written only for thoſe who practiſe the 
I FF HUS did the ſons of Abrah'm paſs 
Under the bloody ſeal of grace; x 
The young diſciples bore the yoke, 
Till Chriſt the painful bondage broke. 
2 By milder ways doth Jeſus prove 
His Father's-covenant, and his love; | 5 
He ſeals ta ſaints his glorious grace, 
And not forbids their infant- race. 
3 Their ſeed is ſprinkled with his blood; 
Their children ſet apart for God; 
His Spirit on their offspring ſhed, 
Like water pour'd upon the head. 


- | age, £85.15 oe oro n apes > < _ 
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4 Let ev'ry ſaint with cheerful voice 

In this _— covenant rejoice ; 
Young children in their early days 
Shall «cd the God of Abrah'm rw: 


HYMN CXXVIIL, tc. M. 


Conrage nature from Adam. 


I | þ ev ade with the joys of i innocence 
Adam our father ſtood, 

Till he debas'd his ſoul to ſenſe, 

And eat th' unlawful food, 


; 2 Now we are born a ſenſual race, 
To ſinful joys inclin'd ; | 
Reaſon hath loſt its native place, 
And fleſh enflaves the mind, 


3 While fleſh, and ſens, and paſſion __ 
he Sin is the ſweetelt good; 
| We fancy mulic in our chains, 
And ſo forg-: the load. 


4 Great God ! renew our rumd frame; ; 
Our broken pow'rs reſtore ; | 
Inſpire us with. a heav*nly flime, 
And fleth ſhall reign no more. 


5 Eternal Spirit! write thy law 
Upon our inward parts, 
And let the ſecond Adam draw 
His! image on our hearys- 
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HYMN CXXIX. [LM] . 
e walk by faith, not by ſight. | 
[IS by the faith of joys to come 4 \ 

We walk thro? deſerts dark as night, 
Till we arrive at heav'n our home; C 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light, 
2 The want of fight ſhe well ſupplies ; s | 
She makes the pearly gates appear; c 


Far into diſtant worlds ſhe pries, 
And brings eternal glories near, 


3 Cheerful we tread the deſert thro', - 
While faith inſpires a heav'nly ray, | I 
Tho” lions roar, and tempeſts blow; | 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 


4 So Abrat'm, by divine command, . 
Left his own houſe to walk with God 
His faith beheld the promis'd land, 

And fir'd his Zeal 00g the road. 


— 
— 


HYMN XXX. (e. 17 


The ow ebnen. 


\ TTEND, while God's ekolted Son 
Doth his own glories ſhew : 

* Behold: 1 fit upon my throne, 

Creating all things ne w. 


2 Nature and fin are paſs'd away, 
* And the old Adam dies ; 
My hands a new foundation lay; 
23 * See the new world ariſe! : 
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3 L' be a ſun of righteouſneſs 
To the new heay'ns I make; 
© None but the new-born heirs 9 n 
© My glories ſhall partake.“ 


4 Mighty Redeemer ! ſet me free 
From my old ſtate of fin : 
O, make my ſoul alive to thee ;. 
Create new pow'rs within. 
s Renew mine eyes, and form mine ears, 
And Gall Thy heart afreſh . 
Give me new paſſions, joys nd fears, . 
And turn the ſtone to fleſh. 
6 Far from the regions of the dead, 
From (in, and earth, and hell; 
In the new world that grace has made 
I would for ever Well. 


u Y M N CXXXI. CI. M. 
The excellency of the cri ian religi oh.” 


1 ererlaſtiug glories croõonm 
Thy head, my Saviour and my 8 
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1 


Thy hands have brought ſalvation dowu, 


And writ the bleſſing in thy word. 


2 [What if we trace the globe around, 
And ſearch from Britain to Japan, 
There ſhall be no religion found 
So juſt to God, ſo ſafè to mane]. 


3 In vain the trembling conſcience ſeeks 


Some ſolid ground to reit upon: 
With long deſpair the ſpirit, breaks, 
Till we apply to __ alone, 


* 


1 
ow 
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4 How well thy bleſſed truths agree! 
How wiſe and holy thy commands! 
Thy promiſes, how firm they be ! | 
How firm our hope and comfort ſtands ! 


{Not the 3 45 fields of heath'niſh bliſs 
Could raiſe ſuch pleaſures in the 1 
Nor does the Turkiſh Paradiſe 

Pretend to joys ſo well refin'd.] 


6 Should all the forms that men deviſe 

Aſfault my faith with treach'rous arty 
Pd call them vanity and lies, 
And bind the ue. to my heart, 


HYMN cxxxil. Cc. u 


Tue offices of Chriſt, 


1 E bleſs the Prophet of the Lord, 
That comes with truth and grace 3 
Jeſus, thy Spirit and thy word 
Shall lead us in thy ways. 


2 We rev'rence our High Prieſt above, 

Wo offer'd up his blood, 
And lives to carry on his love, | * 
By pleading with our Gd. 1 


72 3 We honour our exalted King! 
| How ſweet are his commands! 
1 He guards our ſonls from hell and fin 
Buy his almighty hands. 2 


& Hoſanna to his glorious name, 
Who ſaves by diff rent ways; 
His mercies lay a ſov'reign claim 
To our immortal praiſe. 
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HYMN CXXXIIL. Cl. M. 
The operations of the Holy Spirit. 


r 1 Spirit! we confeſs : 

And {ing the wonders of thy grace; 

Thy pow'r conveys our bleflings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 


2 Enlighten'd by thine heav*nly ray, 
Our ihades and darkneſs turn to day; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger, and our refuge roo.” 


Thy pow'r and glory work within, 
5 And break the chan of reigning fins 
Do our impe rious luſts ſubdue, | 


And form our wretched hearts anew, 
4 The troubled conſcience knows thy voice 
Thy cheering words awake our joys ; 
Thy words allay the itormy wind, 
And calm the ſurges of the mind. 


HYMN CXXXIV. (c. r 
cCireumai ſion aboliſhed, 


1 1 promiſe was divinely free; 
1 Extenſive was the grace; 
6 1 will the God of Abrah'm be, 
And of his num'rous race.“ 
2 He ſaid, and with a bloody ſeal 
Confiray'd the words he ſpoke * 
Long did che ſons of Abrah'm fegl 
Tac ſharp and 128 Joke. 


— 


* 
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3 Till God's own Son, deſcending my 


4 Predictions in abundance meet 


Gave his own fleſh to bleed; 
And Gentiles taite the bleſſings now, 
From the hard bondage freed. 


4 1 
4 Fhe God of Abrah'm claims our rat,; 
His promiſes end ure: 
And Chriſt the Lord in he, ways 
Makes the . | - 


HYMN exxxy. it. 11 


| Type and Frophectes if Chriſt. 


EHOLD the woman's promis'd ſeed! 
"Behold the great Meſſiah come! 
| Behold the prophets all agreed | 
To give him the ſuperior room! 


2 Abrah'n. the Gait; rejoic'd of old 
When viſions of the Lord he ſaw; 
Moſes, the man of God; foretold | 
This great fulfiller of his law, 


3 The ty ypes bore witneſs to his name, 
Obtatr.'d their chief deſign, and ceas'd: 
The incenſe and the bleeding lamb, 
The ark, the altar, and the prieſt, 


To join their bleffings on his head: 
Jeſus, we worſhip at thy feet, 
And nations own the rages. ſeed. 


7 
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HYMN CXXXVI. CL. . 1 
Miracles at the birth of Chriſt, 
* T* King of glory ſends his Son 
Te make his entrance on this earth; 
Behold the midnight bright as noon, 
And heav'nly hoſts declare his birth! 
2 About the young Redeemer's heud 
What wonders and what glories meet! 


An unknown ſtar aroſe, and led 
The eaſtern ſages to his feet. 


3 Simeon and Anna both conſpire | 
The infant-ſaviour to proclaimz _ 
Inward they felt the ſacred fire, 
4 And bleGs'd the babe, and own'd his name, 


4 Let Jews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud, 
And treat the holy child with ſcora ; 
Our ſouls adore th! eternal God, 
Who condeſcended to be born. 


HYMN CXXXVII. CI. u. 
„ r er 


1 PEHOLD. the blind their fight receive ; 
Behold, the dead awake and live 
The dumb ſpeak wonders, and the lame, 
Leap like the hart, and bleſs his name. 
2 Thus doth th? eternal Spirit own + 
And ſeal the miſſion of the Son; 
The Father vindicates his cauſe, 


| Wall be haug boring on th c 


* 


* 
* 
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n He dies; the heav'ns'in mourning ſtoed ; 
Ace riſes, and appears a God: 
Behold the Lord aſtendidg high, 

No more to bleed, no more to die! 
4 Hence, and for ever from my heart 

I bid my doubts and fears depart ; 

And to thoſe hands my ſoul reſign 

Which bear credentials ſo divine. 


HYMN cxxxvnf. CI. uu 
The power of the geſpel. 


. Tre is the word of truth and love, 


. Sent to the nations from above; 
ehovah here reſolves to ſhew 
hat his almighty grace can do. 
2 This remedy did wiſdom find, 
To heal diſeaſes of the mind;  _. 
This ſov'reign balm, whoſe virtues can 
-  Reſtorethe uin d creature, man. . 
3 The goſpel bids the dead revive ; 
Sinners obey the voice, and live: _ 
Dry bones are rais'd, and cloth'd afreſh, 
And hearts of ſtone are turn'd to fleſh. 


4 [Where Satan reign'd in ſhades of night, 
The goſpel ſtrikes a heav'nly light; _ 
Our luſts its wond*rous. po w'r controls, 

, And calms the rage of angry ſouls.} 


3 [Lions and beaſts of ſavage name 
Put on the nature of the lamb; _ 
While the wide world eſteems it ſtrange, 


Gaze, and admire, and hate the change.] 


» 
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: 6 May but this grace my ſoul fene w; A 
Let ſinners gaze, and hate me too; 
The word that ſaves me does engage 
A ſure defence from all their rage. 


HYMN cxxxIx. LL. 


The extimple of Chriſt, 
Y dear Redeemer and-my Lord ! 
I read my duty in thy NN 3 . 
But in thy life the law a ä 
Drawn out in living characters. 


2 Such was thy truth, and ſuch thy zeal, 
Such def*rence to thy Fathers _— 
Such love, and meekneſs ſo divine, : 
I would tranſcribe, and make them mine. 


; Cold mountains, and the midnight air . 
Witneſe'd the fervor of thy pray'r; 
The defert thy temptations new, 
Thy conflict, and thy vi&ry too. 


4 Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here ; 
Then God the Judge, ſhall own my name 

| . the follow" rs of the Laing. | 


HYMN . Cc. M 
Tie examples of Chriſt and the ſatrits, 


I (VE me the wings of faith, to riſe 
Within the veil, and ſee 

The ſaints above, how - great their Joys, 
How bright their Blories be. 


# 0 
1 I 
/ 
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2 Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their couch with tears; 

They wreſtled hard, as we do now, 
With ſins, and doubts, and fears. 


$ I aſk them whence their viary came? 


They with united breath ; 
Aſeribe their conqueſts to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death, 


4 They mark'd the footſteps that he tr 
(His zeal inſpir'd their breaſt: ) E. 
And following their incarnate God, 
Poſſeſs the promisꝰ d reſt, 5 


i Our glorious Leader claims our praiſe 


For his own pattern givin, 
While the long cloud of witneſſes _ 
Shew the ſame path to heav'n.. 


HY-MN CXLI. [C. M.! 


Faith aſſiſted by ſenſe: or, preaching, baptiſm? 


ard the Lord's ſupper. 


Y $zviour-God, my Sov'reign-Prince, 

Reigns far above the ſkies! s 
But beings his graces down to. ſenſe, 

And helps my faith to riſe, 4 


2 My eyes and ears ſhall bleſs his name, 
They read and hear his word : 
My touch and taſte ſhall do the ſame, 


* 


When they receive the Lord. 


3 Baptiſmal water is deſign'd | 
-* © To ſeal his cleanſing grace, 
While at his feaſt of bread and wine 


Ms gives his ſaints a place, 


Book TI. HYMN CxXUL. 20 
4 But not the waters of a flood ' © * 
Can make my fleſh ſo elea, 


Ai by his Spirit and his blood 
He'll waſh my ſoul from ſin. 


5 Not choiceſt meats or nobleſt wines 
So much my heart refreſh, | 

As when my faith goes thro? the ſigns, 
And feeds npon his fleſh, | 


6 I love the Lord, who ſtoops ſo low 
To give his word a ſeal : 
But the rich grace his Hands * 
en the gures ſtill. | 


HYMN cxIII. ts 


Faith in Chriſt our ſacrifice. 


OT all the blood of beaſts 
On Jewiſh altars flain, 
Could give the guilty conſtience Ro, 
Or waſh away the ſtain. | » 


But Chriſt the heav'nly Lamb, 
Takes all our ſins away; 

A ſacrifice of nobler name; 
And richer blood than they. 


3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 
While like a penitent I ſtand, 
And there confeſs my ſin. 


4 My ſoul looks back to ſee 
The burdens thou didſt bear, | 
When hanging on the curſed tre, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 


1 

G £ 
1 
1 4 


2 Now I complain, and groan, and die, 


£ 4 Thus will the fleſh and ſpirit ſtrive, 


u eff ufion of the fan , the ſurceſt of 
„ 
1 REA T was the day, the Joy was great, 


3 Sette we rejoice 


To ſee the curie remove 2 
We bleſs the Lamb with cheerful WW, | } 
And fing his bleeding love. 
"HYMN CXIIII. Cob M] 
M 5 J 


c V [HAT diff rent pow'rs of grace and ſin MW * 
Attend our mortal itate ? 

J hate the thoughts that work within, 

And do the works I hate. 


» 


While ſin and Satan reign : 
Now raiſe my ſougs of triumph highs 
For grace prevails again. 


3 So darkneſs ſtruggles with the light, | 
Till perfect day ariſe; 
Water and fire maintain the tight, 
Dntil the weaker dies. 


ow - 


— 
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And vex and break my peace 
But I ſhall quit this mortal lite, | 
And lin for ever ceaſe. 


HYMN CxXLIV. Cl. u 


When the divine diſciples met; 
W ailft on their heads the Spirit came, 


And ſat uke nes of cloven das. 


II. 


fan 
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2 What gifts. what miracles he gave! 
And pow'r to kill, and pow'r to ſave! 
Furnifh'd their tongues with wond'ron. 
- word?, 
Inſtead of ſhields, and ſpears, and ſwords 


3 Thus arm'd. he ſent the champions forth, 
From eaſt to weſt, from ſouth to north: 
© Go, and aſſert your Saviour's cauſe : 
Go, fpread the myſt/ry of his croſs? 


4 Theſe weapons of the holy war, 
Of what almighty force they are 
To make our ſtubborn — — bow, 
And lay the proudeſt rebel lo W! 


5 Nations. the learned and the rude, 
Are by theſe heav'nly arms ſubdu'd 7 
While Satan rages at his loſs, 

And hates the doctrine of the croſs. 

6 Great King of grace ! my heart ſubdue; © 
I would be led in triumph too, Ws 
A willing captive to my Lord, 

And fing the vi& ries of his word. 


_ HYMN CXLv. Cc. M. 
Sight through a glaſs, and face to face, 
I 1 LOVE the windows of thy grace, 
Thro? which my Lord is ſeen, 
And long to meet my Saviour's face, 
Without a glaſs between, 
O, that the happy hour were come, 
To change my faith to ſight! 
I ſhall behold my Lord at home 
In a diviner light. Jo YES, 
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3 Hafte, my Beloved, and remove 
Theſe interpoſing days; 


Then ſhall my paſſions all be love, | 


And all my pow'rs be'praiſe. 
HYMN cxl vf. (L.M) 37 
% The vanity of creatures: wy no reſ on earth, 7 


AN hath a ſoul of vaſt * 
He burns within with reſtleſs fires ; 
Tot to and fro, his paſſions fly ©. - 


From vanity to vanity. ; 
2 In vain on earth we hope to ind | % 
Some ſolid good to fill the mind: 

we try new pleaſures, but we feel | 


The inward thirſt and torment ſtill, oh 


So when 2 raging fever 1 6 * 
' He ſhifts from ſige to ſide by. turns; | 
And 'tis a poor relief we | 


To change the place, but 9-5) the pain. 
4 Great Cod! ſubdue this vicious n, 

This love to vanity and duſt; 

Cure the vile fever of the mi ä 

And feed o our ſouls with joys refiu'd. 


HYMN CXLVIL. e. 1 


The creation of the world, Gen. 1. 


1 2 let a ſpacious world ariſe, 
Said the Creator-Lord: 
At once th' obedient earth and: les 
Roſe at his ſov? reign \ word. 


* 
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2 [Dark was the deep; the waters lay 
Confus'd, and drown'd the land : 
He call'd the light ; the new- born day 
Attends on his command. 


3 He bids the clouds aſcend on high ; 
The clouds aſcend and bear 
A wat*ry treaſure to the 
And float on ſofter air. 


4 The liquid element below 
Was gather'd by bis hand; | \ 
The rolling ſeas together flow, 
And leave the ſolid land. 


with herbs and plants, {a flow'ry b 
The naked globe he rown'd, : ind.) 
Ere there was rain to bleſs the « 
Or ſun to warm the ground. 


6 Then he adarn'd the upper 2 * 8 
Behold the ſun appear, 0 
The moon and ſtars in order riſe, 
To mark out months and years. 


7 Out of the deep the almighty Ring 
Did vital beings frame, . 
The painted fowls of ev'r wing, 
And fifh of ev'ry name. 


He gave the lion and the worm 
At once their wond'rous birth, _ 
a razing beaſts of various form, 
ole from the teeming eartn. 


4 was fram'd of equal clay, 
Tho! ſovꝰveign of. the reit; f 

Deſ) gn'd fot nab nobler ends than they c 
With God's (Oy Pere „ 


#4 
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0 Thus glorious in the Maker's eye 


The young creation ſtood; 

= He ſaw the building from on high, | H 
N | His word pronounc'd it good. | 

| 11 Lord, while the frame of nature ſtands, 


| Thy praiſe ſhall fill my tongue : a 
1 But the new world of grace — | 
1 A more exalted ſong. 


UH YM N cxIviI. [C. M3. 
God reconetled in Chriſt. 


DA of all the names above, 

My Jefus and my God, 

W ho can 51 thy heav'nly love, Si 
Or trifle with thy blood? e 


2 ?Tis by the merits of thy death 
Tbe Father ſmiles again; © 
' Tis by thine interceding breath | © © 4 
The Spirit dwelt with men, 5 


3 Till God in human fleth I fee, $ 
My thoughts no comfort find ; 
The holy, juſt, and ſacred Turee, | 
Are terrors to my mind. 


4 But if Immanuel's fece appear, 
My hope, my joy bexins: : 
His nanie forbids my ſtaviſh fear, 

Mis grace removes my fins. 


3 While Jews on their own law rely, 
And Greeks of wiſdom boaſt, 
* love th? incarnate N 
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HYMN CXLIX. [c. M]- 
Honour to Numer. ee from 


TERNAL 1 J of the ſky, 
And Lord of all below, 
We mortals to thy majeſty 
Our firſt obedience owe. - 


2 Our ſouls adore thy throne ſupreme, 
And bleſs thy providence | 
For magiſtrates of meaner . 

Our glory and defence. 
8 [The crowns of Britiſh princes ſhins 
With rays above the reit, 
Where laws and liberties combine 
To make the nation bleſs'd.] 
4 Kingdoms on firm foundations ſtand, 
While virtue finds reward ; 
And ſinners periſh from the land 
By juſtice and the ſword. 


Let Cæſar's due be ever paid 
To Cæſar and his throne; 
But conſciences and ſouls were made 


To be the Lord's alone. 
HYMN ct. cc. M11 


I The deceiſfulneſt of ſin. 
IN hath a thouſand treach'rous arts 
To practiſe on the mind; 
With flatt'ring looks ſhe tewpts our hearts, | 
Buy leaves a ſtin 25 behind. 


Sow „ * 


2 = . hy e — \ Fong A , NO x _ - 

. A Oe + 7 hw oh 8 e - — tt. — A 
.. Y 6.26: ome Fe r * 1 — 6 

. " * 


2 W:th names of virtue ſhe deceives 
The aged and the young; | 
And while the heedleſs wretch believes, 
She makes his fetters ſtrong. 
3 She pleads for all the joys ſhe brings, 
And gives a fait pretence ; 
But cheats the ſoul of heev'nly-things, 
And chains it down to ſenſe, © 


4 So on a tree divinely fair 
Grew the forbidden food; 
Our mother took the poiſon there, 

And tainted all het blood.  _ 


_ HYMN CH. (LMJ 
Prophecy and inſpiration . 


' 1 was by an order from the Lord, - 


The ancient prophets ſpoke his word; 
| His ſpirit did their tongues inſpire, 
And warm'd their hearts with heay*nly fire. 
2 The works and wonders whichthey wrought 
_ Confirm'd the meſſages they brought ; _ 
The prophet's pen ſucceeds his breath ; 
To fave the holy words from death. 
3 Great God ! mine eyes with pleaſure loak 
On the dear volume of thy book; 
There my Redeemer's face I fee, 
And read his name, who dy'd for me. 


4 Let the falſe raptares of the mini 1 


Be loſt and vanith in the wind: | 
Here I can fix my hope ſecure;  * 
This is thy word, and mult endure. 


\ 
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HYMN cru. cc. 1 
Sinai ena Sion, Heb. xii. 18, c. 


Tor tv the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempeſt fire and ſmoke z 
Not to the — — of that word 
Which God on Sinai ſpoke ; 


2 But we are come to Siou's hill, 
The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his wilh | 
And ſpread his love abroad. * 


-.4 3 Behold the innumerable hoſt 
Of angels cloth'd in light ! 
Behold the ſpirits of the juſt, 


W hoſe faith is turn'd to ſight . 
| 4 Behold the bleſa d aſſembly there, 
rd, — Whoſe names are writ in heav'n ! 
; And God, the judge of all, declares 
wo | Their vileſt lins forgiv n. 


* 5 The ſaints on earth, and all the dead 
But one communion make; 
All join in Chriſt their living head, 
And of his grace partake. | 
Ja 6 In ſuch ſociety as this _ 
My weary ſoul would reft : 
Then man that dwells where ſeſus it, 
Muſt be for _— bleſt. 


% HYMN clan. [Book u. 
KYMN CLIIT. cc. x. 


Tue diſtemper, folly, and madreſ" of Jin, 


IN, like a venomous difeaſe, 8 , 

Infeats * vital blood: 1 4 

The only is (oy =. grace, 3 4 

And the phyũcian, God. 1 0 

2 Our beauty and our drank are mk | 

And we, draw near to death; þ 

But Chpiſt the Lord recalls the dead 

With his almighty breath. - 


3 Madneſs by nature reigits ubm, 
The paſſions burn and r 
Till God's own Son with + 4 : 
The inward fire aſſuage. 


4 IWe lick the dnt, we gr the 
Ang ſolid-good deſpiſe + ne rg b 


Such is the folly of the mind, 5 hal 
* Till Jeſus makes us wife. 


5 We give our ſouls the wounds they reel, 5 
We drink the pois'nous gall, 
And ruſh with fury down to hell; N 
But heav'n prevents the fall.] 


( [The man poſſeſs'd, among the tombs 
. Cuts his own fleth and cries: _ _ 
He foams and raves till Jeſus comes, 
And the foul ſpirit flies. 


„ pork.) HYMN CIV. 2 
HYMN cliv. CL M. 
Self-righteouſneſs inſuſſicient. 

HERE are the mourners *,” ſaith 
| the Lord, | . 
© That wait and tremble at my word? 
That walk in darkneſs all the day? | 
© Come, make my name your truſt and ſtay, 
2 [*No works nor duties of your own 
* Can for the ſmalleſt fin atone ; 
© + The robes that nature may provide, 
Will not your leaſt pollutions hide. 
3 © The ſofteſt couch that nature knows 
© Can give the conſcience no repoſe: 


© Look to my righteouſneſs, and live: 
© Comfort and peace are mine to give. ] 


4 © Ye ſons of pride, that kjndle coals 
With your own hands to warm your ſouls, 
Walk in the light of your own fire, 
Enjoy the ſparks that ye deſire : 

3 © This is your portion at my hands. 
© Hell waits you with her iron bands; 
© Ye ſhall lie down in ſorrow there, 
In death, in darkneſs, and deſpair.” 


HYMN CLV. cc. 
| Chriſt our paſſover. 
1 F ©, the deſtroying angel flies 
To Pharaoh's ſtubborn land! 


The pride and flow'r of Egypt dies 
By his vindictive hand. 


 *Ifaiakl. 19,11, —Þ Ifaiah xxvili. 20, 


„„ HYMN cLVI. [Bookll, 
* He paſy'd the tents of Jacob o'er, : 


| Nor pour'd the wrath divine; 

| He ſaw the blood on ev'ry door, 
| | And bleſs'd the peaceful ſign, 
3 Thus the appointed Lamb muſt bleed, 
= = To ny th' Egyptian yokez;z 

Thus Iſr'el is from bondage freed, 


And 'ſespes the angel's ffroke. _ 

4 Lord, if my heart were ſprinkled toe 
| 4 With blood fo rich as thine, Fe 
Juſtice no longer would purſue _ 

This guilty ſoul of mine. ' 


3 Jeſus our paſſover was ſlain, 
And has at once procur'd 
Freedom from Satan's heavy chain, 
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And God's arenging ſword. 
1 __ . HY MN cyl, (c. 1. 
[  Preſumption and deſpair : or, Satan's various 
q TE __ Femplations, © | | 
I 1 Hate the tempter and his charms * 

1 hate his flatt'ring breath: 4. 


The ſerpent takes a thouſand forma 
To cheat our ſouls to death. 5 


2 He feeds our hopes with airy dreame, 
Or kills with laviſh ery . 
And holds us ſtill in wide extremes, 
Preſumption or deſpair. FI” 
3 Now he perſuades, © How eafy "tis Ms 
To walk the road to heavin;* 
Anon he ſwells our ſins, and cries, 
They cannot be torgiv'n.“ N 
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4 [He bids young finners, * Yet forbear 
To think of God or death: 
For prayer and devotion are 
_ + But melancholy breath.” 
5 He tells the aged, They muſt die; 
And tis too late to pray; 
In vain for mercy now they cry, 
For they have loſt their day? ]J 
6 Thus he ſupports his cruel throne 
By miſchief and deceit 12 
| drags the ſons of adam down 
To darkneſs and the pit. 
7 Almighty God, cut ſhort his paw'r, 
Let him in darkneſs dwell * | f 
And, that he vex the earth no more, 


” 
* 


Confine him down to hel. 


HYMN CLVIL. Cc. . 
B 
1 Now Satan comes with dreadful roar; 
And threatens to deſtroy; 
He worries whom he can't devour 
With a malicious jop. 

2 Ye ſons of God oppoſe his rage ; 
Refill, and he'll b gone'z 1 ; 

Thus did our deareſt Lord engage, 


- 


And vanquiſh bim alone. - 

3 Now he appears almoſt divine, 
Like innocence and love; 21's 
But the old Terpent lurks within 

When he $s the dove. * 


256 HYMN CLIX. [Book 11, 
Flyfrom the falſe deceiver's tongue, 
: Ye ſons of Adam, fly: > 


Our parents found the ſnare too ar 
Nor mould the children try. _ aug, 


HYMN. CLvIN. cr. M 


Jew ſaved : or, | the almoſt chriſtian, the 
- hypocrite and apoſtate. 


3 TD ROAD is the road ae leads to death, 
And thouſands walk ogether . 
But wiſdom ſhows » b. r path, 

With here and there a traveller. 


Deny thyſelf, and take thy croſs ; 
93 the Redeemer's great command ! 4 
Nature muſt count her gold but droſs, 
If ſhe would gain this heav'nly land. 


3 The fearful ſoul that tires and faints, 
And walks the ways of God no more, 
Is but eſteem'd almoſt a ſaint, 
And makes his own deſtruction ſure. 


4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vainz | 
' Create my heart entirely new 3 
Wich hypocrites could ne'er attain 1 
Which falſe eee never * | 


| HYMN CLIX. C0. 1 
An unconverted Hate: or, converting graze. 


">< (ei King of glory. and of gracs!. 
We own with humble ſhame, 
How vile is our aer fate race, 


wt our lrkt father's NAME. * 


A 


S | 


6) 
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2 From Adam flows our tainted blood, 19 1 
The poiſon reigns withinn 
Makes us averſe to all that's good, 
And willing (laves to fin. * 
3 [Daily we break thy holy laws, 
1 And t hien + ar thy grace: u, 
ngg d in the old ſerpent's cauſe; 
Againſt our Maker's face.) 


4 We live eſtrang'd afar from God, 
And love the diſtance well; FE 
With haſte we run the dang'rous road 

That leads to death and hell. 


3 And can ſuch rebels be reſtor'd ! 
Such natures made divine 
Let fanners ſee thy glory, Lord, 
And feel this pow*r of thine. 
We raiſe pur Father's name on high, 
Who tis own Spirit ſends, - 
To bring rebellious ſtrangers nigh, 
And turn his foes to friends, 


HYMN ctx. U. u 
Cuſtom in ſiunm. 
1 ET the wild leopards of the wood - 
Pat off the ſpots that nature gives ! 


Then may the wicked turn to God. | 
And change their tempers, and their lives. 


2 As well might Ethiopian flaves *' 
Waſh out the darkneſs of their ſkin; | 
The dead as well may leave their gravey, 
As old tranſgreſſors ceaſe to ſin. 


* v8 


3 Where vice has held its empire | 


4 Great God! I own thy pow'r divine, 


„% HYMN CAL Wan. * 


r will not endure the leaſt contro 
None but a pow'r divinely ſtron ong 
Can turn the current of the ſo 


That works to change this heart of mine; 
I would be form'd a. new, and bleſs 
The wonders of creating grace. 


HYMN CLXI. Cc. M. 


Chriſtian virtues © or, the difficulty of con: 135 


1 QTRAIT is the way. the door is ftrait 


$ 
WO? 


wh rt 


That leads to joys on high; | 
is but a few that find the. gate, 2 
While crowds miſtake mates . 


Beloved ſelf muſt be deny'd, 
The mind and will no oe RY 


| | 1 
Paſfion ſuppreſs'd, and patience wy . 3 
And vain defires ſubdu' d. | E 
3 [Fleſh | is a dang'rous foe to grace, | 

Where it prevails and rule: 41 


Fleſh muſt be humbled, pride abas'd, 


Leſt they deſtroy our fouls. * V 


4 The love of gold be baniſti d hencs 7 


= 


(That vile 1dolatry) re 31 
And ev'ry member, eviry ſenſe, 
In ſweet ſubjection lie. 


5 The tongue that moſt unruly pow wr, 


Requires a ſtrong reſtraint : 
We muſt be watchful ev'ry > "tines 
And Pray i _ never faint. 1 


* 


Book II.] NY MN CLxtt, 467 
Lord! can a feeble helpleſs worm 
1 CHEE _ 1 . "i 
Thy grace muſt all my work perfo 
1 And give the free reward. | 


| HYMN cri. fc. u. 
ri mieditation of heaven: or, the jovi of 
| 7 f ee of 


| NF ghoughtsſurinionht theſe lower ſkies; 
Mz: look within the veil; _ wy, 
There ſprings of endleſs pleaſure riſe, 


The waters never fallt. 
2 There I behold with ſweet delight 
Tue bleſſed Three in one; 
And ſtrong affections fix my tight 
On God's incarnate Son. . 
3 His promiſe ſtands for ever firm, 
His grace ſhall ne'er depart; 
He binds my name 1 — his arm, 
e 


And ſeals it on his heart, . 


4 Light are the pains that nature brings 
Ho ſhort our ſorrows are! | 
When with eternal, future thinge, 
The preſent we compare. 

5 I would not be a ſtranger ſtill 

To that celeſtial place, 

Where I for ever hope to dwell, 


Near my Redeemer's face; 
b . Aa 


* 


* 


z HT MN cLAuI. [Book 11, 


HY MN cli. c. 1. 


— 


e of deſertion and jempration. 


AR Lord! behold our ſore {treſ; 
1 Our ſins attempt to reign; 7 i; 


Stretch out thine arm of co a” rin 
And let thy foes be flain. bh ag grace 


f 
2 The lion with his dreadful roar | 


: Aﬀrights thy feeble 
Reveal the glory of thy „ 
And chain him to the deep. 


3 Muſt we indulge a long deſpair? 
Shall our petitions die? 
Our mournings never reach thine ear, 

Nor tears affect thine eye 4 8 


* lt thou deſpiſe a mortal groa 

Vet hear a Saviour's blead ; - 
An advocate ſo near the 2 
Pleads and prevails with God. 


5 He brought the Spirit's pow 'rful ſword 
Too flay our deadly foes : | 
Our fins ſhall die beneath thy word, 
And hell in vain oppeſe. | 


6 How boundleſs is our Father's grace, 

In height, and depth, and length! 

He made his Son our righteouſneſs, 
8 6 is our S 8 * 


6 


. 


5 
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HYMN CLxIv. tc. MI, 


The end Us the world. 


«WY ſhould this earth delight us ſo? | 
Why ſhould we fix our eyes 0 
On theſe low grounds, where ſorrows grop, 
ce, And ev'ry pleaſure dies? | 


2 While time his a teeth prepares. 
Our comforts to dev 2 


There is a land above the. "ſtars, + „ 
And joys above his poõ Wr. 3 
3 Nature ſhall be:difſoly'd and die. 
The ſun muſt end his race, e 
The earth and ſea for ever fly 
Before my Saviour's face- 


4 When will that glorious morning riſe? 
Wen the laſt trumpet found ©, 
And call the nations to the ſkies 
From underneath che grown} | 


a "HYMN CLXY, cc. 13 2 
VU Tui ulneſs #gnorance, and unfant * 
2 affetions! . * 


I oN have I ſat beneath the ſound | x 
1 Of thy ſalvation, Lordz' *'- 
But fill how weak my faith is found, 

And knowledge of thy word? 


2 Off t frequent thy holy place, 
: ** hear almoſt in van; 
Haw (mall a por tion of thy == 
My * can ww Thy 5 
a 4 


. 4 , 2 : 
. * « * 3 o 
x 


„% HYMN CLIVE [Bookls, ff 5 


3 [My dear Almighty. and my God, 
1 1 thou N kay 
y all the judgments of thy c 
And bledings of thy throne! N 
4 [How cold and feeble is my love! 40 5 
How negligent my fear! 3 
How low thy hope of joys above ! 
How few affe tion there | 
Great Ged | thy ſov'rei pow'r n Ys 
[ To give thy bord 8 pe ; 1 5 
Write thy ſalvation in my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 


| h y forgetful feet the * 
$ [the ab to joys o _ | 
* 


There knowledge grows without 
And _ ſhall never die.] 
H Y 1 N cl XVI. 08. M. 
Treue dioine perfettions, 
W ſhall I praiſe th'. ete 
H That infinite Wet 
Who can aſcend his high abode, 
Or venture near his throne? 
2 [The great I nviſible ! ! He | 1 
Conceal'd in dazzling ligh tz  - 
But his all-ſearching eye Non. 
The ſecrets of the night. 
3 Thoſe watchful _ that never deen, 


Survey the world around; 
Hi wiſdom is a boundleſs deep, 


woe all our fhoughta are drown "a 


5 
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4 [Speak 1 h ? His arm is ſtrong, 
To ſuve or to deſtroy; oo © 275 

Infinite years his life prolong, | 
And endleſs 1s his joy.) 


5 [He knows no ſhadow of a change, 
Nor alters his decrees'; 5. 
Firm as a rock his truth remains _ 
To guard his promiſes.) - 19 
6 [Sinners before his preſence diee 
How holy is his name! . 
His anger and his jealouſy oe? 
Burn like devouring flame.) : 
7 Juſtice upon a dreadful throne a 
M.aintains the rights of God. 
While mercy ſends her pardons down, 
_ . Bought with a Saviour's blood. - 
8 Now to my ſoul, immortal King! 
Speak ſome forgiving word; 
Then 'twill be double joy to ſing 
The glories of my Lord. - 


HYMN CLXVIL. [L.M] 
The divine perſetions, S 


I 8 God! thy glories ſhall employ 
My holy fear, my humble joy ; 
My lips in ſongs of honour bring 
Their tribute to th? eternal King. 


2 [Earth and the ſtars, and worlds unknown, 
Depend precarious on his throne; 

All nature hangs upon his word. 
And grace n own their Lord.] 


26 H Y MN OLXVIL. fd , ff Þ 


3 [His or'reign pow'r what mortal knows | 
If he commonds, who dare oppoſe ! 
With firength he girds himſe around, | 
And treads the rebels to the ground. ] 
"4 ho ſhall pretend to teach him (kill, 
4 by guide the counſels of his will ? * 1 
His wiſfom, like a ſea divine, = 
| Flows deep and high beyond our line.] 

[His name is holy. and his eye | 
y Burns with Saco porno * 7 
_ He hates the ſons of pride, and ſneds 

His fry veng'ance om their leads. 
6 [ The beaming of his piercing ſight 
Bring dark hyprocriſy to light; - 
Death and deſtruction naked lie, 5] | 
And hall uncover'd to his eye.] 80 . 

7 [Th' eternal law before him (tands; 

_ juſtdes . impartial hands ; q- 

Divides to all their due rewards | 

Or by the ſceptre, or the ſword. }J | 


8 * mercy, like a boundleſs ſea, 
aſhes our load of guilt away; FN 
While his ownSon esme down and dy'd, 
T”engage his jullice on our fide.]J *© 


[Each of his words demands my faith; | 
My ſoul can reſt on all he ſaith; g I 
His truth inviolably keeps; 
The largeſt promiſe of his lips. J 


go O. tell me with a gentle voice, 
Thou art my God,” and I'll rejoice | 

FilPd with thy love, I dare — 5 

The brighteſt honours of thy name. 


* 


PookIT.J MYMN/CLXIX 42% 
| HYMN CLXVIIL. * 


Tie ſame. 


1 EHOV AH reigns, his throne is higb, 
His robes are light and majelty ! 

is glory ſhines with beams ſa bright, 

No mortal can ſuſtain the ſight. 


2 His terrors keep the world in awe; 
His ese guards his holy law ; 
His love reveals a ſmiling face. 
His truth and promiſe ſeal the grace. 


3 Thro' all his works his wiſdom ſbines, 
And baffles Satan's deep deſigns; 
is pow'r is ſov'reign to fnifil 

he nobleſt counſels of his will, 


4 And will this glorious Lord Ueſcend 
To be my father and my friend ? 
Then let my ſongs with angels join; 
Heav'n is ſecure, if God be mige. | 


. 


HYMN CLXIX, Le. M1 pe 
The ſame at Palm left.  M 
I HT Lord Jehovah reigns, | | * 
His throne is built on high; 
* garments be aſſumes 
ce light and majeſty ; 
His glories ſhine 
With beams ſo bright, 


No mortal eye RES * 
Can bear the ſight, _ — 1 


46 HYMN CLXX.' [Booktt. i Bo 


2 The thunders of his hand 2 
Keep the wide world in awe; x 

His wrath and juſtice (tand 

To guard his holy law; . 
And where his fe 3 

| Reſolves to bleſs, * 1 | 

His truth confirms 8 
And ſeals the grace. 


3 Thro' all his ancient works 2 
__ Surpriſing wiſdom ſhines, | , 
Corfounds the pow'rs of hell, 
And breaks their cursed deſigus; 
Strong is his arm, | 
And (hall fulfil  -- _ Fs $ 
©» His great decrees, © 
His ſov'reign will. 


, 
4 
| 
{ 
] 
( 
| 
| 3 gs 1 
4 And can this mighty King A 
Of glory condeſcend? . | 6 
And will he write his name, J 
My Father and my Friend?? ; 

I love his name! _ 2p a 

I love his word! | 711 

Join all my pou' rs, . 

And praiſe the Lord. 1 

1 

+ 

\ 

1 


HYMN CLXX. CL. M. & 
God incompr ehen ſible and ſovereign. 


1 1 to perfection find ® 
T' eternal. micrented mind? 
Or can the largeſt ſtretch of thought 
Meaſure and ſearch his nature out? 


* | ® Job xi. Ty Ss; , 


Bock II J HYMN CLXX» 6g 


2 "70 high as heav'n, tis deep as hell; 
what can mortals know or tell? 
His glory ſpreads beyond the ſky, 

And all the ſhining worlds on high. 

3 But man, vain men, would fain de wiſe ; 
Born like a wild young colt, he flies 
Throꝰ all the follies of his mind, 

And ſwells, and ſnuffs the empty wid. 


4 God is a King, of pow'r unknown; 
Firm are the orders of his throne: 
If he reſolve, who dare oppoſe, 


Or aſk him why, or what he does? 


5 He wounds the heart, n 
He calms the tempeſt of the ſoul : | 
hen he ſhuts np in long deſpair, 

Who can remove the heavy bar? 


He frowns, and darkneſs veils the moon; 


The fainting ſun grows dim at noon : 
1 illars of heav*n's ſtarry roof 
and ſtart at his reproof- 


7 He gave the vaulted heav'n its form, 
The crooked ſerpent and the worm ; 
He breaks the dillows with his breath, 
And ſmites the ſons of pride to death · 


$ Theſe are a portion of his ways; 
But who ſhall dare deſcribe bis face ? 
Who can endure his light, or ſtand 
To hear the thunder: of his hand ? 


* Job xxv. .f Jeb ar. rn tee. 
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; Prepared for the holy Gn of the 


"Lon! 's SUPPER. 1 


+ F 4/3: * 


HYMN * (. 


12 Lord's Supper inſttuted, Cor. . Kc. 


WAS on that dark, thatdoleful night, 
When pow'rs of earth and hell aroſe 
42 ainſt the Son of God's delight, - 
And friends beiray'd him to his foes. 


2 Before the mournful ſcene 


He took the bread and bleſs'd and brake; 
What love thro? all his actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace he ſpake 


1 « This is my body, broke for fin ; EE 

Receive and eat the living food; 
Then took the cup and bleſs'd the wine; . 
Kern the new cov'nant in my bid.“ 


' 


Book III. I H.Y MN 11. 


4 [For us his fleſh with nails was torn, 


He bore the ſcourge, he felt the thorn : 
And juſtice pour'd upon his head 
Its heavy veng'ance in our ſtead. 
5 For us his vital blood was ſpilt. 
To buy the pardon of our guilt ;-. 
When, for black crimes of biggeſt ſize, 
He gave his ſoul a ſacrifice. ] . 
6 © Do this, (he cry'd) till time ſhall end, 
In mem'ry of your dying friend; I 
* Meet at my table, and record 
© The love of your departed Lord.” 


7 (Jeſus! thy feaſt we celebrate, 


We ſhew thy death, we ſing thy name, 

Till chou return, and we ſhall eat 
The marriage-ſupper of the Lamb.} 
HYMN II. CS. M.) 


Communion with Chriſt, and with ſaintr. 
py JJ 


1 Ess invites his ſaints 


| To meet around his board ; 
Here pardon'd rebels fit, and hold 
_ Communion with their Lord. 


2 For food he gave his fleſh ; 
He bids us drink his blood; 
Amazing favour, matchleſs grace 
Of our deſcending God!) 


3 This holy bread and wine 
Maintains our fainting breath, 
By union with our living Lord, 
And int'reſt in his death, ' > © 


„i HYMN it. Tobi. 
4 Our heav'nly Father calls 
r 
e the young children is | g 
And he the firſt - born Son 
5 Wee are but ſev'ral parts 
Of the ſame broken bread; _ | 
One body hath its ſev'ral limbs; Cl 
But Jeſus is the head, | 
6 Let all our pow'rs be join d 1 
His glorious name to raiſe: , 
Pleaſure and love fill ev'ry mind; 3 
' And ev'ry voice be praiſe. al 
HYMN 11. cc. ./ 
Te neu Teſtament in the blend of Chriſt: or; | 
m ntw covenant ſealt d. 1 
W > | HE promiſe of my Father's love 
© Shall ſtand for ever good: 3 


ne ſaid, and gave his ſoul to death; N 
And ſeal'd the grace with blood. | 


2 To this dear cov'nant of thy word 4 * 
I ſet my worthleſs name A 

I ſeal th' engagement ro my Lord, 7 
And make my humble claim. 


3 The light, and ftrength, and pard*ning grace, 3! 
And glory ſhall be mine; 
My life and ſoul, my heart and fleſh, +1 
And all my pow'rs are thine. 


4 1 eall that legacy my own ; 1 
Which Jeſus did bequeathz - _ 

IT was purchas'd with a dying groan; | 
And ratify'd in dea. 3 


5 
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Book THE HY MN IV. 


5 Sweet is the mem'ry of his name X 

Who bled us in his will, 1 

And to his teſtament of love 2 bu 6H 
MAGE his own life the ſeal. 


& *..A 


Chrilt's dying lone: or, our pardon 41 a> 
a dear price. 


OW condeſcending and how kind 
Was God's — of 
Our mis'ry reach'd his heav'aly.mind, _ 
And pity brought him down. 


2 [Whet Jullice, by our ſins = 


Drew forth his dreadful pi 
He gave his ſoul up fo. the, 
Without a murm”ring word. vi 


[He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, ; 15 ' 
, To raiſe us to his throne.;. . . * 
There's ne'er a gitt his hand bellows, | 
But coſt his heart a groan, } 4 


4 This was compaſion like a God, © 
That b the Saviour knew. I 
The price of 8 was his ee 
His pity ne er withdrew, 


A | 
5 Now tho? he reigns exalted n, my 
His love is {till as great, 5 
Well he remembers Calvary 3 
Nor let his ſaints forget. 


6 [Here'we behold his bowels roll... 
As kind as when be dy'd, 
And ſee the'ſorrows of his foul. . 
Bleed thro? his © wks ſide. 3 


+ 9 1 Y M N V. (ock III. ff y 
Here we receive repeated ſeals 
1 Of Jeſus? dying love; 6 
Hard is the wretch that never feels 5 
One ſoft aſfection move. el 1 
Here let our hearts begin to melt, 
While we his deith record., 


And, with our joy for pardon'd il 
* that we Rpierc'd the Lord. „ 


HT MN v. Ic: NM. N 


Chriſt the bread of life, John A. 3, 35, 5 


I LN us adore th' eternal word, 
Tis he our ſouls kath fed: 
Thou art our living ſtream, O Lord, 
And thou dh immortal bread. 


2 [ The manna came from lower ſkier, | 
But Jeſus from above, 
Whats the freſh ſprings of pleaſure W. 
And rivers flow with love. 


3 The ews, the fathers, dy'd at laſt, 
Who eat that heavenly bread ; 
But theſe proviſions which we taſte 
Can faiſe us from the dead.] 


4 Bleſ#d be the Lord, that gives his fleſh 
To novrifh dyin men; 

And often ſpreads his table freſli, 
Leſt we ſhould faint again. 

5 Our ſouls ſhall draw their heav'nly breath 
While Jefus finds ſupplies: 

Nor ſhall our graces fink to death 
For Jeſus never * 


> UI 
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6 [Daily our mortal-fleſh decays, .. 
But Chriſt our life ſhall come ; 
{His unreſiſted | hs wr ſhall raiſe _ * 

Our bodies from the tomb.) 


"HYMN VI. cl. M. 


"The memorial of our abſent hed, - $25 
John xvi: 16. Luke xx 19. John aa. » 


JR is gone above the ſkies, 
Where our weak ſenſes reach wal not 1 
5 And carnal objects court our eyes, _ 

To thruſt our Saviour from our thought. 


2 He knows what wand'ri 42 we have, 
Apt to forget his lovely fa | 
And, to refreſh our hee Arg by gave 

Theſe kind memorials of hi: grace. | 


I 3 The Lord of life this table ſpread 
E With his own fleſh and dying blood, 
| We on the rich proviſion feed, | 
And taſte the wine, and bleſs the God.” 


4 Let ſinful ſweets be all forgot, 
And earth grow leſs in our eſteem: 
Chriſt and his love fill ev'ry — 
And faith and hope be fix'd on him. 


5 While he is abſent from our ſight, 
'Tis to prepare our ſouls a place, - 
That we may dwell in heav'aly light. 
And live for ever near his face, 


6 [Our eyes look upwards to the hills 
Whence our returning Lord mall come; 
We wait thy chariot's awful wheels, | 
Eo fetch our * — „ 


* 


cath, 


2 RI MuN vn. — 


HYMN VII,” CI. M. 


adi to the world by 2 croſs of Chriſt, | 


Gal. Vi: x 


My richeſt gain I count but loſs, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſtwuld boaſt, 
gave in the death of Chriſt my God; 
All the vain, things that charm me me 
1 facrifice them to his blood... + + 


2 See from his head, his hands, his "ay 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e'er ſuch love and ſorrow meet, 
Or thorns compole ſo rich a crown! - 


| 4 [His dyi 17 5 like 2 robe, . 


Spreads 739 body on the tree; 44 "7 


Then am I dead to all the globe, 


And all the globe is dead to me. } ; þ 
5s Were the whole real of nature mine, 


That were a preſent far too ſinall ; f 
Love ſo amazing, ſa divine, 
Lemands my ſoul, my life, my au. 


1 Y 1 N VIII. - be. 1. 


The tree of life... 


1 «Coun let us join 2 joyful tune, 
To our exalted Lord, 
Le ſaints on high around bis throne, 
And — * K 


THEN I ſurvey the 1 $ croſs 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'g, 


d, 


. 
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2 While once upon this lo ound 
Weary RET. i 


What dear refreſhments here ye found 
From this immortal food !] * 


3 The tree of life, that near the throne, 

In heav'ns high garden grows, 1 

Laden with grace z gently n tory 
Its ever ſmiling boughs. _ | 


4 [Hov'ring amongſt the leaves there Nance | 
he ſweet celeſtial dove, 
And Jeſus on the branches hangs - 
The banner. of his love.] J 
Tis a young heav'n of ſtrange del 
1 While in his ſhade we fit; =Y 


His fruit in pleaſing to the ght, 
And to the taſte as ſweet, | 


6 New life it ſpreads through dyin . 
And cheers the drooping mind 5 
Vigour and joy the juice __ 
Wichout a fting behind. } 
7 Now let the flaming wes ſtand 
And guard all Eden 's _—; 
There's ne'er a plant in all that 1 
That bears ſuch fruit as theſe. 


8 Infinite our ſouls adore, 8 1 
Whoſe wond'rous hand has made 


This living branch of ſow reign Wr 
To "wo 455 11 I Sag | 


þ 
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"HYMN, X. 15M) ) | 


Tie the water, and the blood, 
"_ ag — By ? * 


„IN all our tongues be one | 
praiſe our God on high, 
Who from bis —— ſent hi 8 


To fetch us ſlrangers 


2 Nor let our voices ceaſe” 
To ſing the Saviour's name; 
Jeſus, thꝰ ambaſſador of 
I How cheerfully he came. 


3 It coſt him cries and tears: 
Ta bring us near to God: 
| Great was our debt, and he appears 
To make the payment good. 


4 | {My Saviour's pierced fide 

wy . fo 
By water we are purify c. 5 
And pardon'd by the blood. = 


Infinite was our guilt, 
But he, our prieſt atones 
on the cold 4. ev his life was file, 
And offer'd with his groans. } | 


. Look up my ſoul, to him, 
Whoſe death was thy „„ 
And humbly view the living ſtream 


Flow from his breaking heart. 


Figs ov tho barted tree | n 
In dying pangs he lies, 5 
Fuels his Father's great decree 
; all our wants . 


1 


. „nn HYMN „„ 


= | Thos the Redeemer came, 
water N 7 blood; 
when irit is the fancy | 
| "We fort his witneſs ood. 
5 While the Eternal Three 
Bear their record above, 
Here I believe he dy'd for me, 
And ſeal my Saviour's love. . 


10 [Lord, cleanſe my ſoul from ay 


Nor let thy grace depart; 
Great Comforter, abide within, 6 


2 r to my oe] 


run xX. du. 


Sans cruel fied the wiſdom and power of Gog- 


A TURE with open volume ſtands, 


To ſpread her Maker's praiſe abro 
And ev'ry labour of his hands | 


She ws ſomething worthy of a God. 


2 But in the grace that reſcn'd man; 
His brighteſt form of glory ſhines ; 
Here on the croſs, tis faireſt drawn 
In precious blood, and crimſon lines. 


3 {Here his whole name appears complete ; 
Nor wit can gneſs, nor reaſon prove, 
Which of the letters beſt is writ, 

The pow'r, the wiſdom, or the love.] 


4 Here I behold his inmoſt heart, 
Where grace and veng'ance ſtrangely Join, 
Piercin r Son with ſharpeſt ſmart, 
To make the purchas'd pleaſures mine, 


5s Ol the ſweet-wonders of that cro 


” White God the Saviour lov'd, and a0 


Her nobleſt life my ſpirit draw 
From his dear wounds, and bleeding ſide. 


6 I would for ever ſpeak his name, * 
In ſounds to mortal ears unkno on; 
With angels join to praiſe the Lamb, ,. 
And n at * er throne. 


Pardon pate to our is ſenſe. Y 


I Lu. how divine thy comforts ae! 
| How heav?nly js the place 

Where Jeſus ſpreads the pe feat 
Of his redeeming grace an 


2 Thars the rich bounties of our God; . 

nd ſweeteſt glories ſhine;  _ 
There J-ſus ſays, that I am his, 

And my Beloved's mine.“ 


3 © Here-(ſays the kind redeeming Lord, 


= And ſhews his wounded fide) 
=_ «© See here the ſpring of all your Joys, 
+ That open'd when I dy'd !? 


And tells of all his pain: 
All this, Gays he, I bore for thee ;* 
And then he ſmiles again.] 


5 What ſhall we pay our heav'nly King 
For grace ſo vaſt as this ? 


He brings our pardon to our eyes, 
And ſeals it with 4 Kiſs. © * 
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| 4 [He ſmiles and cheers my mournful heart, 
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6 [Let ſuch amaxing loves as theſe 
Be ſounded all abroad; © 


Such favours are beyond , 
And worthy of a God.] A A 
7 [To him that waſh'd us in his blood 
Be everlaſting praiſe ; 11 


Salvation, hovour, glory, pow'r, 
Eternal as his days. ] | n 


HYMN Xn. L. 5 

The geſpel feat, Luke xiv. 16, Ke. · 
I HW. are thy proviſions, Lord 

1 Thy table furniſh'd from above! 


The fruits of life o'erſpread the board, 
The cup o'erflows, with heay'nly love. 


2 Thine ancient family, the Jews, . ö 
Were firſt invited to the feaſt: 
We Wan toke what they refuſe, - * 

And Gentiles thy ſalvation taſte, _ | 


We are the; poor, the blind, the lame, 
5 And beit * and death was nigh! 13 8 


But at the goſpel call we came 
And eviry want receiv'd ſupply. . 
4 From the highway that leads to hell, 
| From paths of darkneſs and deſpair, 
Lord, we are come with thee to dwell, 
Glad to enjoy thy preſence here. 
hat left the heav'n of his'abode, - 
And to this wretched earth came down, 
T0 bring us wan@'rers back to God} 


\ ä rzmt A 9 * 
= I 33 * - — — 


2 Here ere of our God 


22 HY MN Xun . 


6 It coſt him death to ſave our 1 


To buy our ſouls it coſt his oπn 
And all the ugknownyjoys be gives 
Were bought with agonies unknown. 


7 Our everlaſting love is due 
To him that ranſomꝰ d ſinners „ 
And pity'd rebels, when he knee“. 
The valt expence his love would coſt] 


HYMN XIII. fc. M. 


a Divine love making a feaſt, and calling in the 


gueſts, Luke xiv. 17, 22, 23- 


He cweet and awful is the place | 
With Chriſt within the doors, 

While everlaſting love diſplays | 
The choiceſt of her ſtores! © 


* 
4 


With ſoft compaſſion rolls ; g 


Here peace and pardon bought | with blood, 
Is food for dying ſouls. 


3 [While all our hear and all our fonge | 
_ * admire the <p 
c us cry with thankfu tongue, 
Lord, why was I a gueſt? 
4 Why wis I made to hear thy voice, 
And enter” while there's room: 
© When thouſands make a wretched —_ 
And rather ſtarve than come 2? 


5 'T was the ſame love that ſpread the feaſt, 


That Cweetly forc'd us in; 
Eliſe we had (till refurd to taſte, 1 
| RN F308, 24.5 oh 


— 


.* 
-- 
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6 [Pity the nations, O our God! 
Conſtraln the earth to come; f 
Send thy vitorivus word abrozd, 

And bring the ſtrangers home. | 


We long to ſee thy churches full,” 
That all the choſen race 8 
May with one voice, and heart, and foul; 

Sing thy redeeming * * 


HYMN XIV. n 


The ſong of Simeon, Luke ii. 28: or, a fight 
of Chriſt ate: death eaſy. 


TOW have our hearts embrac'd our God, 
| We would forget all eartbly charms, 
And wiſh to die, as Simeon word, + 
With his young Saviour in his arms. 


2 Our kps ſhould learn that joyful ſong, 
Were but our hearts prepar'd like h Ti 
Our ſouls ſtill willing to be gone, 
And at thy word depart in peace. 


3 Here we have ſeen thy face, O Lord, 
And view'd ſalvation with our eyes, 
Taſted and felt the living word, 

The bread deſcending from the Ades. 


4 Thou haſt prepar'd this dying Lamb, 
Haſt ſet his blood before our face, 
To teac the terrors of thy name, 
And ſhew the wonders of thy grace. 


5 He is our light; our morning ſtar . . 
Shall ſhine on nations yet unknown; 
The glory of thine Iſr'el here, 
And joy of vu near thy throne, 


| 
1 
f 
1 
4 
C 
1 


— 


6 Hoſ' 


8 Then we ſhall need theſe t 
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" Onr Lord Jeſus as his own deb. 
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Te our eee 


Awakes « thankful tongue: 
How rich he ſpread his royal board, 
And bleſs'd the food, and ſung: 2 yt K. 


2 Happy the men that eat this brea 
Bir d; 


co bleſs*d was he 


ntly baw'd his loving heady... 
TERA it, Lord, on thee. 


3 By fairhs/che ſame delights. we taſte 


As that great fav'rite did. 
And fir — on jeſu: 3 
And take the ens a a! | 


4 Down from the palace of the 
Hither the King deſcends ; . 
Come, my beloved, eat, he 2. 
And drink ſalvation, friends. | 


* 
— 
ks 7 4 


— 


_ 3 * 


3 [*My fleſh 3s food and phyſic too, 


A balm for all your pains: 
And the red ſtreams of pardon, flow. 
From e pierced wins. 
For ſuch: a fo below ! 


; And yet he feeds his ſaints F 


With. nobler bleſfings too. : 
7 (Come, the dear day, the torious hour, 
That brings 47 in reſt | 


2 


But dwell at th? heav'nly f 


5 
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HYMN XVI. lo. MJ 


The agontes of Chriſt. 


OW tet our pains be all forgot,” 
Our hearts no more repine 5 

fufPrings are not worth z thought, 

When, Lord, compar'd with thine. 


2 In Iively figures here we ſee 
The bleeding Prince of Love; 
Each of us hopes he dy d for me, 
And then our priefs remove. 


3 [Our humble faith here takes her rice, - 
While ſitting round his board; 
And back to Calvary ſhe flies, 
To view her groaning Lord. 
4 His ſoul what agonies it felt 
When his on God withdrew ; ' 
And the large load of all our guilt 
Lay heavy on him too! 


$ But the divinity within 
Supported him to bear: 4 
Dying, he conquer'd hell and ſin, 
And made his triumph there.] 


6 Crace, wiſdom, juſtice join'd and wrought 
The wonders of that day: 


No mortal tongue, nor mortal thought, 
Can equal thanks repay- 


3 Onr hymns ſhould found like thoſe above, | 
Could we our voices raiſe 3 


Yet Lord, our hearts ſhall all be lovg, | 
And al our hy praiſe, 


2 * 
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HYMN XVII. LS. M. 1 
 Incomparable food: A — the fleſh and blood of 


£ riſt. BY 
W 


E ſing the amazing PREY 
Thar ding divine Ls” 
Th? eternal God comes down, and —_ 
_ To nouriſh dying worms. 


2 This ſoul-reviving wine, 


Dear Saviour, tis thy blood z 5 _ 


Wee thank that. ſacred fleſh of thine _ 
For this immortal food.] 


3 The banquet that we eat 
Is made of heav'nly Ng: 

Earth hath no dainties half ſo ſweet 
As our Redeemer brings. _ 


4 In vain had Adam ſought, 
And ſearch'd his garden round ; 
For there was no ſuch bleſſed fruit 
In all that happy ground. 


35 Th" angelic hoſt above  __ 
Can never taſte this food; 


They feaſt upon their Maker's live, | 


But not a Saviour's blood. 


On us tl almighty Lord 
 Beſtows this matchleſs 2 
And meets us with ſome ring word, 
With pleaſure in his face. 


7 Come, all ye drooping ſai 
And banquet with the "wg 


This wine will drown your fad complaints, | 


And tune your voice to ſling. * 
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8 Salvation to the name 
| Tir o_ adored Chriſt: | 
* o' the wide earth his grace proclaim, 
7 r e in the aten 


HYMN" xvitt. ti: 13 


The ſame. 


< ESUS ; we bow before * 
| 3 Thy table is divinely ſtor d 
hy ſacred fleſh our ſouls have bur. 
'Tis living bread, we thank thee, Lordi 


2 And here we drink our Saviour" blood; 
We thank thee, Lord, tis gen rous wine, 4 
Mingled with love; the fountain flow'd — 
From that dear bleeding heart of thine. 


3 On earth is no ſuch ſweetneſs found, 
For the Lamb's fleſh is heav*nly food: 
In vain we ſearch the globe around 
For bread ſo fine, or wine fo good. 


4 Carnal proviſions. can at beſt _ 
But cheer the heart, or warm the head 3 
But the rich cordial that we taſte 
Gives life eternal to the dead. 


J Joy to the maſter of the feaſt ; 
His name our ſouls for ever bleſs; ; 
/ To God the King, and 2 
A loud hoſanna u ia the _ 
TH 64543, - 


nts, | LS: 5 Fr Pb . 5 5 ; 


at? HYMN'XX. | ent. 
HYMN XIX. [L.M] 
Glory in the croſt : or, 22 * 


\ T thy command, our deareſt Lord, 
=_ Here we attend thy dying feaſt ; 
Ti Thy blood like wine adorns thy board, 
| And thine own fleſh feeds ev'ry gueſt. 


2 Our faith ador ern., 
And truſts for in one that dy d; 1 
We hape for heav'nly crowns _ 
From a Redeemer crucify d. | 
Let the vain world | it tame, 4 
2 fling their ſeandals on thy cauſe; | 
We come to boaſt our Saviour's name, 
CO EE | 
4 With joy we tell the 
He that was dead hath left hi is tomb, : 
He lives above their utmoſt rage, 47 
Aas JEN oh 


nN XX CCM T 


Tue provi e Lord: @r 
| Wc of life, and river of love... | 
1 ORD, we adore thy doumeous haoe, 
And ſing the folemn fea(t. =» 
Where ſweet celeſtial dainties _ 
For eVry willing gueſt. 
2 [The tree of life Ns the board 
With rich immortal fruit, 
And ne'er an angry flaming (word 
To guard the Ro 8 
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3 The cup ſtanda crown'd with lving juicez | 
The fountain flows above, | 
4 And runs down ſtreaming for our wah 
In rivulets of love. 


4 The food's 'd by Dh 
The nal well refin'd ; * 
They ſpread new life thro” ev? 'ry heart, 
And cheer the drooping mind. 


Shout and proclaim the Saviour's love, © 

Ye ſaints that taſte his wine : "AY 

Join with your kindred ſaints above, 
In loud hoſannas join. 


6 A thouſand glories to the Cod 
That gives ſuch joy as this; 5 
Hoſanna! let it ſound abroad, . 

And reach where Jeſus is. 


HYMN XXI. CG. .) 


The triumphal fea for Chriſt's vid over 
ö in, and at, and * * | 


2 2 Hign as oh joys — 4 | gh, 
O, join the ſongs above the ey, 
| pleaſure nover die; 
2 Jeſus, the God that forght and bled, 
* j And conquer'd when he fell; 
That roſe, and at his chatiot-wheels 
Oragg d all the pow'rs of hell.) 


3 [ Jeſus, the God. invites m here 
To this triumphal feaſt, 
And brings immortal ble down 
N 


For each a gueſt, 


2500 HYMN: XXI. Bol It. 
4 The Lord | how glorious in his face! - 


How kind his miles appear! 
And O! what melting an neg 
To ev'ry humble ear! 


$ © For you, the children of my lone, 
„. eee Sf 
« Behold my hands, behold my feet, - 

« And took inte my tide; | 


[1 Wd ron 2 > wont $ ned en 
© The tokens of my paitis, - 
© When I came down te free 
* From miſery and chains. 


5 [* Juſtice unſheatt'd its fry ford, 
* And plung*d it in ry! 
© Infinite pangs for you bore, FP 

* And moſt tormenting ſmart. 


8 When hell and all its ſpiteful pow'rs 
Stood dreadful in my way, 


To reſcue thoſe dear lives Ay * 
© 1 gave my own away. 


| 9 © But while I bled; and groan'd znd dy 


« fig rnin'd — s throne 7 

h on s ] hung, fpy'd, 

\ © The me - tumbling — 2 
16 © Now you muſt triumph at my feaſt, 
| And taſte my fleſb, my „ 
And live eternal ages bleſt'd, 
Por "tis immortal food.” 


11 Viftorious God ! what can we pay. 
For favou's ſo divine ? 
We would Jlevote our hearts away 
To be * ever thine.) 
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12 We give thee, Lord, our higheſt praiſe, 
The tribute of our tongues; 
But themes ſo infinite as theſe 
Exceed our nobleſt ſong g. 


HYMN XXII. NI 2 


= The compaſſion of a dying Chriit.. . 

1 O0 ſpirits join t' adore the Lamb; 
| O, that our feeble lips could move 
In ſtrains immortal as his name, 

And melting as his dying love ! 


2 Was ever equal pity found? _ 
The Prince of heav'n reſigns his breath, 

And pours his life out on che ground, 
To ranſom guilty worms from death. 


3 [Rebels, we broke our Maker's laws 

Hie from the threat nings fer us free, 
Bore the full veng'ance on his croſs, © 
And nail'd the curſes to the tree.) 


4 {The law proclaims no terror now, 

nd Sinai's thunder roars no more: 
From all his wounds new bleſfings flow, 
A ſea of joy without a ſhore. 


5 Here we have waſh'd our deepeſt ſtains, 
And head our wounds with heav'oly blood 
Bleſs'd fountain! ſpringing from the veius 
Of Jeſus, our incaruate Cod.] | 


6 In vain our mortal voices ſtrive 
To ſpeak compaſſion ſo divine ; | 
Had we a thouſand lives to give. 

A thouſand lires ſhould all be thine: 


— — mad it. a 
„ _— Þ; tt 


1 SW around our Father's s board, 


| 4 O] "tis impoſſible that we 
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HYMN. XXIII. 7c. M1. 
Grace and glory by the death of Cheift. 


We xaiſe our tuneful breath; 
Our faith beholds her dying Lord, 
And dooms our fins to South] 


2 We ſee the blood of Jeſus ſhed, ' 
| Whence all our pardons riſe; © 
The ſinner views th' atonement ny 
And loves the ſacrifice. 


3 Thy cruel thorns, thy ſhameful nudes 
Procure us heav'aly crowns : 
Our higheſt gain ſprings from thy loſs * 
Our healing from thy wounds. 


Who dwell in feeble clay, | 
Should equal ſuff'rings bear for thee, 
Or equal thanks * 


HYMN. XXIV. 8. M. 


Pardon and ſtrength frond Chriſt. 


ATHER we wait to feel thy 15 F 
To ſee thy glories ſhine ; i 3 

The Lord will his own table bleſs, 
And make the feaſt divine. 


2 We touch. we taſte the heay' nly bread, 5 
We drink the ſacred cup; 1 
With outward forms our ſenſe is fee, 
Our 9 rejoice? in hope. 
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3 We ſhall r before the throne 
Of our forgiving God, | 
Dreſgd in the garments of his Son, 
And ſprinkled with his blood. 


4 We ſhall be ſtrong to run the race, 
And climb the upper iky, 
cn will provide our ſouls with 1 
He bought a large ſupply. - 
5 [Let us indulge a cheerful frame, 
For joy becomes a fealt ; 
* love the mem' ry of his name I & 
eee we tate. * 4 4 


HYMN xxV. TY "px" 
Divine glories and gramm. 


5 are thy glories here d play d 1 
Great God F how bright they Wi. | 

90 " While at thy word we break Ar. U 
And pour the flowing wine. 


2 Here thy revenging juſtice FR 
And pleads its dreadful cauſe F 

- ere ſaving mercy ſpreads her 

Like Jeſus on the crofs. 


3 Thy ſvints attend with ev'ry grace 
On this great ſacrifice; 
And love appears with cheerful face, 
And faitk with fixed eyes. | 
4 Our hope in waiting poſture fits, 
To heav*n directs Tas hght; 
Here ev'ry warmer paſſion meets, | 
And warmer pow rs unite. 


de one of the nodlelt parts of Chriſtian wor- 
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'$ Zeal and tevange perform their part. 
And riGog fined fin deſtroy : $1065; 144] 


Repentance comes with aking heart, - 
Let not forbids the joy. 


6 Dear Saviour change our faith to de, 
Let ſin for erer die; 
Then ſhall our ſouls be all delight, | 
"TROY Na * 37:91 


112 


D " « 4 „ 


* * 


12 cannot perfoade mycelf to _ 2 fun pe- 

riod to theſe Diuins Hynm, till 1 have 
addreſſed a ſpecial ſong of glory to God the 
Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit. Though 
the Latin name of it, Gloria Pairi, be retained 
in our nation from the Roman church; and 
though there may be ſome exceſles of ſuper- 
ſtitious honour paid to the words of it, which 
may have wrought ſome unhappy prejudices 
in weaker Chriitians,, yet I believe it ſtill to 


Thip. The ſubject of it is the doctrine of the 
Trinity, Which is that peculiar glory of the 
divine nature, that our Lord Teſur C hath 

ſo clearly revealed unto men, and is ſo neteſ- 
ſary to true Chriſtianity. The action is praiſe, 
which is one of the molt complete and exalted 
parts of heavenly worſhip.” I have caſt the 
ſong into a variety of forms, and have;fitted 
it by. a plain verſion, or a larger paraphraſe, 
to be ſung either alone, or at the concluſion 
of another Hymn, I have added alſo « few 
hoſannas, or aſcriptions of ſalvation to Chriſt 
| L 
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DOXOLOGIES. 

A ſong of praiſe to the ever-ble(ſed Trinity, 
| God the Father, Son, and Mer. * 
HYMN XXVI. [It L. M.) 

I 8 the Father and hiMore, 
To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe 
Rivers of endleſs Joys above 
And rills of comfort here below. 


| 2 Glory to thee, great Son of God, 


From whoſe dear wounded body rolls 
A precious ſtream of vital blood, | 
Pardon and life for dying ſouls. | 


3 We give thee, ſacred Spirit, praiſe, . 
Wbo in our hearts of fin and woe 
Makes living ſprings of grace ariſe, 

4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, we adore; „ 
That fea of life and love unknown, 

Without a bottom, or a ſhore, 


HYMN XXVIT. Cin c. _ 


1 LORY to God the Father* name, 
Who, from our finful race, 
Choſe out his fay'rites to proclaim 
The henours of his grace. 


* * 


Who dwelt in humble c 37, 
And to redeem us from the * 
Gave his own life away. 


3 Glory to God the Spirit give, 

From whoſe Almighty po N 

Our ſouls their heav'nly birch derive, 
And bleſs the happy haur. 


Glory ti God that reigns above, 
* TH eternal Three and One, 
Who by the wonders: of his love 

Has made Ris nature * 


HYMN, an as 1 


ET God the Father live: 7 
For ever on gur tongue: 
Sinners from his firſt love derive 


The ground of all their ſongs. ,_ 


5 2 Ye ſaints, employ your breath | 


In honour to the Son, 


Who brought your ſouls from helland death, 4 


By off ring up his W n. 


3 Give to the Spirit praiſe 
Of an immortal 


© Whole light, and pow'r, and grace conveys 


Salvation down to men. 


While God the comforter 
Reveals our perdon'd fin, 


O may the blood and water bear 


The ſame record within, | 


F'v 
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2 Glory to God the Son be-p 


T 
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To the One and Three, 

That ſeal this grace in hea vn, 
2 Father, Son. and Spirit, 

9 8 2 


Lok to God the Trinity, | 
Whoſe name hath myſteries anktown;/ 
In eſſence one, in perſons three; 
A ſocial nature, yet alone. 


j 2 When all our nobleſt pow'rs are be 
The honours of thy name to raiſf{ 
Thy glories over-matc: our mi 
And angels Faint beneath the praiſe x 


HYMN XXX- [114 G, 6) | 


HE God of mercy be ador'd, * 
Who calls our ſouls from death 1 
Who ſaves by his redeetning We 
And new - creating breath. | 


„ 2 To praiſe the Father and the Son, 
And Spirit all divine, 

The One in Three; and Three in One, 
Let n and angels join. 


* 


HYMN xxxl. [fa s. mJ. 


ET God the Makers -* . 
Have honour, love, and fear) 25 


To God the e 7 fry Wan, e 2 
bande: Fs. 


[73 
abs , 
W. -. 


IE 


. 
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= HYMN) XXXII. Luta. 11 
| IO God the Father; God the Son, 
"int God the Seicke-thhoe in Gn. 


Fe honour, praiſe, and glory giv'n 
* By all on earth * allin heav'n, 


nun XIII. o⸗ r 


A glory to thy wond'rous name, 
So of mercy, God of love ; 
e the Lamb, 


_ Andthus we praiſe the heav'nly Dove. 


nx M N xxxrv. LIIIa C. Mi] 


TOW let 1 Father and the Son 

=_ | And Spirit be ador d. 

1 Where there are works to make him kno 
= 15 0 faints 22 love the end. 
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ONOUR to thee, Almighty Ther 
And n — 5 


3 oF 


1 
+ 


5 05 * 
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* 
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CITE XIXVI. dna 1. 
| Yah Is round the throne; . 5 


And inte that dwell — 5 
e bleſs the git Father, 2 the 221 | 3 


HYMN xxxVIL. | or tw 5 


IVE to the Father 
0 Give glory to the 
| And to the Spirit of his grace. . 
Be wel PIN done» 
$ iS. 


A ſo es. + fs the FR Tour 


'To God the Father's FY 
N | For all my comforts here, 
: | And better hopes above: 
ſent his own , _ 
nov 225 To, * 3 „ 
* To God the 2 belongs... 
| Immortal glory tes 
| Who bought us with his DE 
ee, Prem e er 


Sp % =: 
223 
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3 To God the Spirit's name 
Immortal worſhip give, - 
Whoſe new-creating pow'r 
Makes the dead ſinner live ; 

His work 2 
The great deſign, 

And fills the ſdul 

With joy divine. 


4 Almighty God! to as. 


Be endleſs honours done, 
The undivided Three, 
And the myſterious One: 
Where reaſon fails _ 
Wich all her pow'rs, 
There faith pr = # 


Ss, then 119 a | Pfalm e. 


O him that choſe us firſt 


Fo him that bore the 2 0 


To ſave rebellious man; 


To him that form'd 

ng” 
se 

And glory due. 


: "7 The Father's love fall run 


Thro' our immortal ſongs; 
us — to God the Son 
As 18 4: | 


e 


: e ” . 2 4 "> 
K 8 5 5 | : | 
„ 1 4 * \ 1 0 
V 5 A, : 
* — * J * 
- « = 0 * | : | 


; Book ITT.) HMM XI. 
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